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l^icRo&acciou 


Encouraged by the success of filksong books in general, and desiring that those who 
wisli access to the words and music of my songs should find it easy, I submit this book 
of my works to date. l f ve seen some of my stuff in f3lk books from other publishers 
{NESFA Hymnnl r The Old Gray Wassail Test) and have found myself wishing that 
more complete or correct versions were also floating around- Well, here they are. The 
next person I hear singing "Idath" in anything other than 5/4 will have their hands full 
of enraged songwriter. 

I haven't put the songs in categories, because there really aren't all that many (yet). 
This book contains songs inspired by fantasy and science fiction (some of it my own), 
songs about and for neo-Pagans, serious songs, silly songs, songs of myth and magic, 
and 50 forth- Anyway, J hope It's at least useful (1 really hope it's a smashing success). 

Now for the business end of tilings: people are welcomed, nay, encouraged, to sing the 
songs in this book in public. If you get any money for the performance. I'd like to at 
least hear about it, if not get a piece of it. I'd like to hear about it anyway, especially d 
it goes over well. People are requested, however, not to reprint any of the songs here¬ 
in without permission tn writing from the author (but I'm pretty reasonable to deal 
with, if you want something for a filk collection...). Thanks. 


This collection ©copyright 1990, Leigh Ann Hussey 
All Rights Reserved. 

[f you like this book and would like more copies, or a look at our catalog, or just to 
send a letter (praise ur complaint), please write to: 

Homebrewed Productions 
2140 ShattuckAve #2236 
Berkeley, CA 94704 
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Anthem of the College of Bards* Westria 
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The WasLrLa books ire by Diana L. Paxspn, who was 
jradous enough ho prim some of the words to Unis -anthem 
in one of them, Ti'ir WTrt4 Crystal* 

The Govctuuit between humans a rid nature Is one of the 
LhingS that -makes Westria. unique among ihe Other 
mostiV-bLojregtooa] realms oi pasr-Cataclysm America. 
ttjQCOgnltJoP, honour, arsd proper use of the four EIpiiiphh 
ire in :mportan.t part of this CdVOink 

Written in my eery be*t Coromon-Practicc harmony, 
just like they taught me in my own college music 
education „ <grin> 
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The Ballad of Idath's Ride 


W-unJi & Ml^lU ©CVpyriftht 103d. 

Leigh Ann Huirfy 



Firt bartiM UK itfli. flapf fmi *>vr cry! 
frp.vi rMvn T % foritf' and n.TLtfneto' loitr-ce, 
tty r< mpcfi'i ni igji J, iy Qvctn «f Wfht, 

By , r uiiJj.nv fl*"ic, by iidpi 

By Hi?. r >r jskT fand. by sSl'Urrf rf*fi WWWL 

8y LMtr <ird jiCNr, iy W«d -and hpnf. 

Jpr «wif <\r ffl Jujtt: .End had t 

fi?r j.'J J7j rih'i J lFum^tt vou r avksU 


[L J s fifty swre fine wjrfl*rt at leuliiig In the haW, 

And thmrv w;4 av<‘ Lhc Land Ld.il h, llit CXstfo; of llwsm -ill; 
ATvd ifj fihy sen™ fimr warr»™ »» brave u* e'er weff Njtti. 
And them wu aye the Lnfd Edith, the wearer eF tlw ilOm- 


iIImsi m: !■■ r. by EMara L ffemusn fnr Ihr pentcr ttnuit5Uiie(f'j( pybltCAtton c4 Hv ntr.iy. 11/H4 


































And as ESlltV IfJftOd Jt [tip hishld, i wind blew wide She dour, 

[ha brigfol r.PSF nf that fair grbathuill was rnddettly rto ftluie. 

And tjp fhrir mx-a he kW ting Fln.‘i;l r like bdyidgof J bound, 

And dll fhflf fairies fifty scnnp worn Fraitn at the souasd. 

“Thu Hunt! Thh tlurttj" 1 the people cried. 'Oft, hUe yourselves jw.ny, 
Tnr Jinnf wJki pi abruiu thH, ni^hl shall live to wiv tht day, 
r Thc iloepie*! dead ffirth [hi? nighl, She rM-onrv\J hriur.di a>vii kc.-; 
'.Set Jlghl OOl darkness dn they viw, they kill far hi Hang's 

Li.:li)c 4 jp, loot up, ye IvOrci JcLith: the fine** an.' Oil die hi I 

Thonigji* is falling ne'er to rise, :he ra wn Mrs Its Fill. 

i.tsoSt dxjv.n, toot diiwn, ye Lunl idoih. il« pound give* foirfli is* de-pd. 

The ancient fm-tmEd take up arms, tlw jlrniSsinan at their 

Co forth, go forlh, ye ie^d Ldath: the lightning tend t the sly 
Furih^' wnii'vn! bill their irudEsn yut*. you must npr ride, or dw! 

So up Ibun ruse tliO Lord ldath, W* bright Made at his 

With taitd black Itwrse aivd bra-w blaek hem., ali with she Hunl k> ride.. 




Tlw jHrfc'n*'*- '.wirifd in weaves iro-und the Joamu 1 #, horses' fectl 
They rose up in a marinjj lidit, ail ijLelcas, Jell lild Jloca. 

Thev rode Ihmugh j|] ■ Im - Jario-oi-nc rigid, wish Lord Sdath ix-hind, 

like wr.:riri iri; clouds, li ke d hVrfniUfW, lit* sparks upon thcw'rrJ. 

And Sfi farter fly, my <;tsJlior,pittmijgyi your hirari mUM b-r&ik! 

Aivi Up thev whfrtod like rwistinp; U-avL^dusSfuL-tKilS in Lheif Wilke. 

At lost their pare ir-Flamed hie heart, sheir wildne-is 1,| 3* is eye; 

spurred jii* steed, and it hlj Lip* hk handed ham nude cry. 

The anLltred HilrtLCf hinxd his hr»d fil'd stopped their wild camJt. 

Behind Ida fcallwrcd mast he said, "Ndw wha: is t!u- T hear?' 

“A si ranger's- hens his sounded fere/ she Hunt [and cried, 

"And I^jincwhurt now WtUitil llw rank*, a rr-PFial m»ndrx^ ridifJ"' 


Sf.i forth, lIh.ii wont (ho Lord ldath, his challenge-calk'd OUt loud, 

And bared his blade and shouted fekdtt, dr*pitf that nHxtingcrnvrd: 
*Staiul frillh r -land JuriJi, Vc HonfL'.-d.Or» r ,ind fi5.hr wish rnnalnrw, 
"Sir r, Mm, am my pmuplfr'ilotd, with homssmtw my on-wn.“ 


■first tell mr what n3ud.ll bo Hie lerms," She Hunter said td him. 
Thas yv?u and your Wild Hunt "hatl spa TV my pL'upk; it ] tvin." 
Ths vdkv behiini tho ma-sk roplfrd, “And LF shaL you should dh*.. 
'J'hen you rr.urt nde behind the Hunt for ill esomJtyl" 


k l.i-^.ui i jcuuie ■ a fiLtiin--"' - JJ-inVd 
wlirie each pLisrcr wtai* a "«* tfiipir*- I h 
oj’je-ot my -cbipler^, I r ^iilo by ■ 

blmd bard on thu- tu sdbidv. »w,u »u\kih(! 
ifriip billad - th‘ ta-.l two 1 wrote dx 
cnuBbqirrtfrig “Lirfrk Up - ,g lit Th:. Forth ", fw 
itw -f pine dha^i hx 

Li'rti J !h>Air:M. will, hnw itxiii having 
Jur wl mk; ■|::f)-v Sil IF.r «leijr CUTS IMHt. with 
^ Mi*' rnnri> ii-tw-*. The whole-billad wji ftin- 
Hh«l SlHf eh* «isy, and Thu Ridir^ at 
Ujih", published In haitlasy Asoi, X>c™lyr 
I i'i-S, wui onyiiri! puhliibed it^ry. 

So roivyou lorm*, 


They JciUj^ht Wdh jsid bind and hnm wbiln darkness ubixJ and swelled. 

And ttwry blow W.s.v matchy^ upnn the o™ Shat at hud dealt: 

Dytw-;th the risir^of the uj-n, ihu H ontiif wj& struck down, 

And Jdath nxikoff ihu -iasV to sw tlidl the Ucc lhcro was his-nwn. 

J J‘hey never raised 3 jnotntd fd-r hitn, (or the body never ksmid. 

Bui when the shadow eiF thr honLs Ls h^Forv you on slie ^.syuiuJ, 

Add whan shjf wind ,-rir5 high and wild, and (bfkrline IlidcSTOUT piUh. 

1st trfbih ilwn dra w yc out yen* sivord, and gwt Ik* 1 w (I Wath- 


CvropyREht 1W54, Lei^h Ar,n Hussey 
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Bear's Sister 


Words & Music fficopyright 1990. 

Lt‘i|*h Ann Hussey 





Dl#st;rig and heakh, to WReh o - ih?r^ ta llvu____ ttieir livw: sa- Crmjdy, 


k'i mj kj nu jfii, ill 'if*., heye ye eh i^i eh. 


The Gold Star 
[5 the boar oF the East 
is the line, Ls flic path 
lo Lite worlds above, 

SS power. 

She is ns me and the knowing 
of life's flow Add ebb 
It? find blessing and heidtr 
Iq leach others to live 
their lives ijcrcdlv, 

Ida r\a nn rid rjj. ai ye. hey* ye th elr eh, 


Tlv pnvwr v)na pf Lh* sham an ran Ranvalk 
iTbl L'!o JV.i ‘ropHe, ei m.ir.tiii.L L r.iJL'jii' I 
l*i«d 1 !I part vn KK-iiridinnvi.nl and In -parT 
Oil pacific tlcul hmctf iuUit cdSoics. Hit 
tSory Is in 111 s (Jiucpnibcr '■£?] of 

On^crl M-UJivSUto- 

TiW erfiale and 1 hi 1 jKlUalnnlp araLc urr 
!:• ''od nn a ftuaikiul l Ari&bf U 31 l Mint 1.1 ml 
I hiiviianu Tcu^in:li itcuiiaiiJ. File. 

iaiknciu, nnd die drum .-,re ad fLc 
itW pts (if flhnmanlc Lmsrcc Indue: Ion; t!hx: 
Othn- 1"-1 Imp Ixhmpj Min^, wtiu.li Lhia. u. Yci. 
lLc kwt von* i 9 3wnw U'-e nt^ jh , 
laid rix-rc Hi iw- WJ1II m nuirfr fnr It. If-I 
the chm-Wt, On what I dn t twine.: Improvise. 
Yflkl iljuuU be in Uwhttf ty Awe. npyraiv... 

[ SlriJ 11 will! fliily a (Jnjrm nrvnni pa ulmcri I, 
brjUnfl cn live ilrat. LhlnJ. fvlaflh AliJ *Wh 
bcals 61 dieii Ch.-ivin. 


The ttnowm &car 
is th e bear oF the isoutEi. 
is the dance, is flue pa; h 
30 the mjrLds outside- 
She is power, 

She is wit and the will 
TO shfp over the line 
lotweak JiwftTold toons 
to Show others 5ht> ways 
where fto limits are. 

/tfa nu ira Tta ita, (i ye, heye yt fir eto ch 


* 

































:is the bear of the west. 

Is Uvs darkness, the path 
to the world s below. 

She is power. 

Shu* is death and die daring 
to go beyond death 
to pess. through without tea r 
to Iced others to realm s 
where the vision waits. 

,Va ltd na mr tjj. ai yo, hewt ye eh rn th. 

The White Star 

Is the bear of I he north, 

Lh the firmer. Is the path 
to the worlds Within, 

She is powtf, 

She i'S strength and the silence 
ai ga thering storm 
to release in dean mgo 
to give others the pLacc 
where their rm Ls met. 

M* n,i its rid hj, si ye, hi.'yt: Tf£ ch eh eh. 

The Great Hear 
is the bear m (he center, 
is my sister, myself 
i am Sear's Sister, 
i adti pdmv! 

In the uncdlain light, 
who is da ndng betore you? 

A -woman, a boaf? 

Here is risk, here is danger, 
draw near if you darel 
E IcrC is pain, here in healing, 
be tried Ln ihi* fire! 

Hero is fate, hep? is changing, 
dance inward this gyre! 

I Lere Is power of your own; 
it will prove _yrnj before 
if beftmtes y«,w and m become 
ai] this and more, 

jVk hj ru na nj, ji w. keye ye eh eh eh- 
/ sm flear's lifter 1 t am Hear'* Ssieri 


41990 Leigh Ann Hussey 



Bc«r Mother, a Hanta hc-^MS fconta I pw in I hi- VatlOnxI Mu^niS 

nf CiLTLiiii. 
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Burning Times 


tVwds it ©copyright I'pSS, 

Leigh Anti l Lusmv 



Ear!' ^nd all Her ctiil - dren need os, lor 


ntf* (hfl Burn - ing TTmas? 


A w gei off ycz duff' socijj caltuSalfd Lo arrger a few people and maic though iful 
■mil moie people. Written in rr?b-pons« to the Charlie Murphy tong of lh.e same 
rtaiue. as well as Wicnm opinions J hoar voiced ftsiriy often. ■■ 
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BURNING TIMES 


t he songs are sung to rouse our anger, of martyred witches gone to the fires. 

But what is served by righteous singing, when all we do is stew in our ire? 

Nine million dead in four hundred years; more in that time simply died of disease. 
Why do we dwell on tong-passed dead when we am alive in times like thtse? 

Rise up. Witches, throw off your masks 
And tease frying guilt for ancient crimes; 

Earth and all her children need us, 

For all face now the Burning Times, 

In the fate of that hostile power, how did the old knowledge Stay alive? 

How have we stilt a Craft to practise? Qur ancestors knew how to fight and survival 
How do we honour our blessed dead? Slavery threatens us all but few! 

We must teach their cunning ways; everyone needs the skills Ihcy knew. 

cho' Rise up. Witches, gather your strength. 

And let your power spread ;md climb; 

Earth and all her children need us, 

For all face now the Burning Times, 

I'll not cast off science's works — Witches all forces to Will can bend- 
m not accuse, for war and waste, some patriarchy of faceless Men, 

Men do not east Use only votes; women alone do not demonstrate. 

Rather than shut out half the race, who, if not we, will change that state? 
fdiol 

I will not blame a Fa L tier's Church — blame and guilt arc Their tools, not mine. 

And even in the shuls and churches, allies there will I seek, and find' 

I will not answer hate with fear; nor with a smug, cheek-burning love; 

1 will not answer hate with rage; by sLrength alone, will 1 not be moved! 

Ccho) 

1 will not hide in my sacred grove — the factories and cities yet ring me about, 

I will not climb my Ivory tower — the real world exists though I shut it out 
I will not work for Church nor State, who servo themselves while I hey serve us lies. 
Nor cmlv for my Witchen kin, but for the family of all alive! 

(cho) 

So if rebellion means (o fight a State lost sight of why it w^s built, 

Tf heresy's to reject a Church that rules with force or Fear or guilt, 

Then let us all be rebels proud, and shameless heretics by creed! 

A tyrant's hand subjects the Earth — more heretic rebels are what She needs! 

(cho x2) 


©copyright l.eigh Ann Hussey 
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Word* it Musk ifVt ipyrtgh L 

I^Hgh Ann FTv 


Come Take My HajitJ 


SiQiw £ Freely [a capella.^ 


Ifeg^ggBsgSISIIll: 
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by ihose 
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sto-fi. 
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From 
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The Covcq Meets Tonight Cthulhu in Great R'lyeh 

fto [he ttuwof; '■'The Lion Sleeps Tonight") CTo the Lure of; ‘Charlie on the MTA') 


(vamp? c-vu-he, yo e-viv-he, yo cvvo-'he, yo e-VD'ho, VO c* 
vu-Tit, yi> e-vo-ht, yo e -vo-he, yoe-vo-he) 

In the suburbs the pewefttL suburbs. 

The Ctwn mecss Lonighl.; 

In the suburbs,. tho cpiiet suburbs 
The Coven meets tonight. 

Kof: Uiiiiitiiohr i-o evoke! 

HiJ^h, iity darling, don't fear, my darling, 

TT.e Coven meets tonight; 

Sing, my darling, be gUd,. my darling. 

The Coven nice tonight- 

It. the living riKini, piles Pt clothing, 

The Coven meets tonight, 

On the bee* porch, lAlsearded clothing, 

The Coven meets Mn iglu ■ 

Draw the curtains and Sight Lho candles. 

The Coven mM-tS lonight: 

Draw the c-.rcl l j with To iff black-handled. 

The Coven meets loaatfjfrt- 

AU ihc cLraKiming won't wake the nejghbcift— 

The Cuvet, meats tonight 

That's them naremg around ihe find 

The Coven moats tonsght- 

Fiea*t, nuke musk, and dance and ying. 

The Co-veri moeLS tonight" 

Lvid and Lady arc in the rang. 

The Co-ten rota tonight- 

hi the suburbs. Lhe woods and cities. 

The Coven meets tonighl: 

I will ;^n them and end This Jmy, 

TheC&v'en meets tonight 


©copyright 1939, Leigh Ann Hu-v^y 


Let !hd tdl you the Story Of a grid ramad Cthulhu 
On ih.it dreadful and fateful day: 

He put hi*, tenlacfos in curlers, look a biibyn S^oop-Era, 

an d lay down in Crvat R'I yets. 

A?id a-iJf hf mrt rtluTn. t nl( yes yea bet .'jcTf return, 
kV:ih Iht (.lifter CottH once spurned^ 

And fte m'JJ rule fereocr DL'fjftj he tnttkes from dreaming 
tie's the g\>d they sdv a-'J-Ti return. 

Did Wilbur WltalcJy was a mighty strange fellow 
but his brother was stranger stltl 
And it was mighty fsvtiy hmv ihcy vanished ettcr 
that weird rile up on Lbc hill- 
And Lfji'i* ihty CW 7 tfiurn, oho ytu het they J tl ref Jtm 

for dominion srrFf fhrv yrurrt; 

An rJ ihry ft'iff urrilHc forever thru the $1 Wits- of Dunwich 
With Ihr ged they *ay anil return. 

Them foSks up in Snfttmpu fch got peculiar habits 
but they swim real good, I hear. 

AnJ when they gei older, well they go ail grEwn 
and in Lhe MM they disappear. 

And aud they fW return, oh ye* you tmoiL' they'i! rriaru 
'CacJJT they Jj'n'J liJtT its, jjnf dumedt 
And they tnil jAjfthff .ijnrply thru the stress 4 */ Pun*- 
mouth 

With the jfnJ r^iey say trrPP return. 

Now Abdul al-Harred says, ^Thal ie no: dead 
which can rtcfnal lie. 

’'And With strange COnt, - "J-.f Neereromitvfl, 

'even death may die.' 

And xi/f 4f ran nrttdnt, hi* minimf here he'H tttu*n 
As feal inrtt^SiRc they iern — 

~Phrtx!m mgtar ■’U'V Cthulhu K'lytk 
ffe's Jhc s.cd liry say a -ill rdurn. 

In iorbiddtihi K\^-S we read of Mill more beings 
ait bid-tempered, old, -and unfair: 

A-v ou r Mythos gets higher ind out SAN gets tower, * 
wt «e Them most cv'rywhw- 
AnJ itPI thru ever rdurn? tvV hope they'll nevtr return 
M Iht CounlernprUs a'f latr*;. 

AnJ cur pilstiti fingrri -rab* the Eider 
AjJjrwSf fftr god they uy soiif rtlurn." 


fl3cnpyrig>ir 199U r Lfigh Ann Hussey 

'or, for thow! Who d Wi r t play the game. 'With our knowi- 
edge growing and our sanity shrinking" 
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The Engineer 


Words & Music ®copyn£jit 19B5, 
Luij’h Ann HunMJ 



mil ™inrt bar* 
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gijynd fl kxK, By 
a ■ no ■ sphere, By 
aenk ?h.i> Klara, By 


s»n rihur'dik shwl 
sign sutler leak shad 
$iqn ether IctK ohit 
;rcr wwldswe a$ aha 


yanea II stand andlha 
56 - la - 3C0003 ll 

probes II push &m te 
£bt ill lent* and 


hrrn ■ gus — My 
s«ii on walcti— My 
peroelhe veJ— My 
space 11 aJirlnlc— And 


suns' lea 

Both 

free 

and 

firnd 

l^hls 

=IU.tlt - 

SK 

Tbey 

J1 - S3,_ 


0 * 

Kf - 

amt 

like 

an - ffllV 

tears. 

And 

» * iy; 

And 

wii 

ol 

Nep - 

lore 

lit - i? 

sngw; 

Th« 

ny-nWJfl 

v-sy 

eaed 

-eti 

be 

•n 

Jn - vl;u' 

akloo; 

Not 


dor il actio mes and 

&mi ■ 

plx 

drhiiLnu Can 

no - 

uer 

ur 

'orounb Ipr 

eroiea and 

mar - vale 

rfe - 

brt 

1ST 

Can 

no - 

Vflf 

bt* 

enough ler 

e'e jdart 

aigfiTa and 

tan ■ 

of* 

flieha 

Can 

np - 

■■w 

bu 

Eincijr|h Id 

h - mrt'a 

bnd e# 

A ■ 

ny 

tad 

Can 

np 

var 

to 

inCurm IKr 


1 
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Inspired l:y Daiidtn Lu rum's mchuii; up [jusi«iL^yv 
GUi*jejw] of Hit- *.r-J ii.trrnoi'avr.SIy rorrfM-r sr-rri- 
cirdt Ll 1 be bulk in Lbairambd y^'ir* , 




























































The Goddess Done Left Me 


tVyrtU .^'npen^Ei! ■ 9®, 

Ltfigh Ann Hiissjy 



I u.'wd Eci be a pflWeffiil pfieOeiK 
.i!■ ar(rp* j nd -,['■_■!La 1 wik toim-.. 

I ip.'.v- a, prat dftubic-whdnuiiy with my LrlftEY uJuBUTty. 
£|-.:t !lw dj-y iTm Ktrip-y a Bssp. 

5ft p w izwl\hji.*r kifl (ft llw pi per. 

And tell fi .m Eft pLiy i tlftiijnt. 

Cjujff ihft-GftdtLiss Kji jkI Lil me iSnn*. 

And. rtiy laffrtitf ewd:*'* ill. ipn-ht. 

Yto the tJftdxlofti dan* !rft m* arvi I'm feeling bFur, 
bft turbucep pl*j'# pour m* 
tw nothin' la do 'caune my [funugti 

With the Cr^rui nsd ’he .Maid ard (he Mutlier. 

When Ihc CdddftSft wan aimlin^ Lpn 
Bari then ! tud mvenem plenty, 

.'aid JseNlurji much nuttensd "cJm*e ] w&t* nn my jptfWf 
Mu-re bueitfs ihtn Doreen VaJior.ift. 

Ekrt nflW Jliy tfV Maiden'?- Tef-lifed me, 

And lh« hieklea rumri y«t lo l?e tin? 

And my Tan* and [ CHinj they ^ust Ltrepon pnrjehin^ 
Thit E wan'l set! the Caddet-t- i^in <-snJJfsr 

Ye* th« CTcKfileha dure left die jrul I'm fceelinj; btLie. 

5o barieep phrase paur me ana l her; 


f»( nothin' !« do 'hiik my boncyrrwn'i llsw^jh 

W’hh t!he Cum# iivj ih# Maid and ita Mollwr 

Sft pmjr me another wiiur c™?>? 

Whtk E iIkKi fnr IheppdMJ Eime-i I hid. 

I'Jt d^kiV 'lil E p a?ul. <i r "til ihay [h mw ry j.w mil — 

SiV. V4 know 1 rhl T d-iiff I'm! hi ! i Kidt 

Tiw bacVoep- !cok«- kipd i Famili i r — 

[ It"* ihft*e m h® hue... i Htn!) 

E m fecIJn," irnirh brttcr 1 Ef Stw wrnUi to (Si. W: 

I suddenly don't ihink I tttt ,. 

¥ts the Oddd*** done lc*t me, till them is. the b™h» 

'Cl me h's true sheVi Rfilp aid brrwd, 

[hit with all EhV PF«ii|im fit n nrKtypal Fftrcm^. (iHiih. b-ih.vh^.1 
D'l! [ait iuw-lo mate lEci wlih the fVd. 

Yin the (jodJrtl done left me, hur I'm frelin?; ct.k. P 
'Ciuwit Iwkt Elio El bn't q eri*|i- 
&p theamplwrK jnd dear off tin; flcmr, ] r ll 
Ek pfliil’jte’oEn' fer Pkwny^mr 
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Green rmn tic 


Words * Music ©cnpyrigtil 

I JL'-ij'hi Ann Hunwy 
Em 



&HiDC£: AKiB 



rrw^&d on a - ny man _ is a pfi ■ Ofld. of dwt Hot - ned &ia‘ &ann - man ■ *Ja... 


Inspired by Charles DcLint's buu!s df the Kimt name. To hew how il should 
te^lly sound, listen lo Lt on "I InsriebTtW', My fii'St Rock pies&— 








































































Grceamialk 


Stroke of midnigH stowing ,ii Hie L-mtinVads. 

Li^fii o:' moon whiter* mj-rfpfe* like bon*; 

Fifkrwiftd blowa, shredding ragged rtauds. 
fn sht darkness jjtwd ilins worlds unknown. 

You who Stfl rut where tw rriers nrr 1 Inin, 

3y your eyes you will be uridgrwr 

Acr lliose branches,. Swljjijsg irr the moonlight, 

Os the andlere of the Homtd One? 

GieohmatHJe! Who in you? What is your myatony? 
Crwnsnanilel l calf you! Take shuw and come to mol 
L spoken. to thjz chords of tin* cl torus] 
l ji~r iJ\e storm fhaf fcoutt the land; 

I an (fur h| ’-i idc of hidden iciyi; 
f am f-fl-r Holly avd the mk; 
t J7*t the Jii»nfrr amt the jmy: 

! m the lord of slit# amt Evjf.' 
if dm the sltyet a,nd the skitt; 
l am r he Wadi of sacrifice: 

J il7Tf! ffer Hood JM Jhvfs all pain. 

in i ho da ppkd twilight of the nalwonds, 

All around litre's the working of Ilk's Eire 1 . 

5omL‘t3'Jitfl; , s caUinpg, Kjcncihfng If arousing, 
h inning to j blsae She sivcof desire 

You who rtaud ht-nr. suddenly sfiaketh, 

Ijy vnur ca m ynu will be u ndOrtO; 

Are those fcrwKra whistling through ihe burak, 

Oi the piping of the Hnn^rt <Jne? 

GfCerrmiJitVl 1 rail ynu I Til basic yourorslary! 

Creenmantle! We‘31 dance here if you will ■cornu iu me! 
J iTTTI fAc ii»bj iJwf nrudtf the n-evidr; 

J am the MB# i'h nwry throat; 
t am the try and the grape; 

I am the lard of non and goat; 

I an the hevff in lirwk JH-i lain; 
t jus ike rapture and the fright; 

I jrn Lhz fint lord tif the Junor: 
r am the 'Tjrnir upon lht height. 

lr. the eincle raised Ln eldiwf time. 

Made by unknown hands in unknown ways, 

[n the grbive when? ancient I revs are hallowed, 

U a gateway to anoil'.ti/ place. 

You-who stand, whore sorpcrl path 1 - an» L-m^sin^ 

By your compass you will be undone. 

For 'has site, unmarked on any map, 

U 4 prisrin-Li of the Honiid Onel 
Lirmimaniln.,. 

1 arr. the. fuzrrr snd the seed; 

1 EJ1C rkf Stpmr beside the trick; 
j am the. bearded aead.i nf gri i it; 
t an: the leaf an d. branch ar .J hark; 

] on the lord of hirr& ar.d hoar: 

I tfiH the EduetbAifr* on the mound; 
i (TJ*t Ihe pulse of mmHarnTf hturt; 
i am \he Home and holy ground. 

Grwnmu ntk! I nail you 1 Antlered in majesty! 

Crt.i:nina.nE)id Wt'U foist hero if you wUJ come bn m*l 


He Ls old as the oldest gnosis; 

Ho is change ami Hurvio* what chdi^c K-blls; 

Ho Is fnxi and cmtioi be fettered, 
f-'orhis nab« is hU dwelling-place Is "All “ 

You m hu'd stahd and IbUsK. llw oyta of sccrolS. 

By the bonfire of your heart J 1is done; 

Ford. It well wits willing and wilh loving,. 

And prepare to n'-wl bln? Homed Old 
CrHinmcntlr... 

T cm J.Kc sji’.’nirn in the proJ; 

J an the tArirmer of b he m££d'. 

! am f'W har?t and tire tsti; 

I flftf f^c wtriT i'p i'‘;e reed: 

I am the speaker of the tune; 

I am Jfci* coraelt on set; 
t Jn J he. itL'OiU'ti'td JKif rcbOTii 
l ;m i.hi; rider of f.Hc TrW. 

Cwcncnantte- I call you! By tlond and *inne jh^ tnvl 
Grecnmantlef T call you! Take shape and come tu tnel 
Grt-tncnunLljcl 1 call you! By flaiuc and slorm -.n^l«?! 

Crwnmanty I rail you! Tito *bjpo and rnme tn mo] 

Ocopyrighl 1983, Levgei jinn f In vey 



Mask trrmi MlasijaicpiaiiAj'jll'jn.'. r 750 Cf, 
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Harper David 


Wards & Music ©copyright I 9S& 
L**ij*h Atui Hussey 



An 


a 


=pi 


Migh.ty was King Ea - b- non. 


-—"Q 


* * 


iwlh in Y,n[ n,nrJ rrn ■ 


CSn' 


Sul his 



cho:.Harper David, come and ploy. 

Drive the demons of the dark away, 

With your music shield hs rotortf, 

Gladden hearts with Sacred sound! 

Mighty was King Solomon, both in wit and magic's lone, 

But hss thirst the art to learn, front Ids father came before, 

(cho) 

Lowly sheep or lofty king, David played for either one; 

Grimmest wolf or evil thing, David played and it was gone. 
fcho) 

When at last the king's will brake, rage to murder maddened Saul; 

David harping foiled the strokc r strayed the Spear into Ihe wall, 
(cho) 

David danced the Ark before, though it did the proud annoy; 

"1 will merry make/' he Swore, "for the One who gives me ■□yJ" 
(cho) 

Down the ages rings the song, David plays his magic yet; 

Though the centuries be long, he does not his folk Forget. 

(cho) 



David, fft'Efl Ur- Grttnaflf fimlanj, OTTw 
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Those In need who Djv id cad, he shall help them .is he may; 

Those who would have joy befall. to them shall he come and play, 
teho) 

Once we hid from blackshirt doom—David's spirit then we called; 

In they came, but silent tunes strived them from the hollow wall, 
fcho) 

When th# trouble o'er us sweeps, when our rights and lives we'd lose. 
By your pow'r your people keep free to worship ,rs they choose. 

(chol 

Let us dance and merry be, to the sound of David's strings; 

None loves music more than he; he will answer ay we £iti£i 
(choxZ) 



Detail, rtf iktuh iJ OwWl kjf LVI 8-/W/90 


\7 




do yousfeepv or do y&u G^arn Soft - nrts - iva in yotr chains? 


Wy'rt rhedio ar y tructh, yn trvr 'nr flatted jjE godind yt fejuT,- 
Ag kirarth i'm rynr/hi hrt? mjf f ettiiid yn brnddiui u. 

O Cymru pell! 4 gjywrft W* mat yn vfcr pin? chi? 

NVh 44 vysCvrth, nfv (t frtuMwydiwch yn ufudd i'ch antu.’yn chi? 

My CVCS I'jm tg the rising sun at \ walk along she sk&ttt; 

In Iong,ir.g for my imtivie Land my soul Is stricken sore. 

Oh distant Woles! do yon hoar your child who calls <g you in vain? 

Or dD you ilccp r or do you dream mubm ig&ive in your chains? 

Girn£uthyu.'yd fesgym a la a Ji'ror, fy nghwaxi 0 diV gwerffta^t drivl, 
A Itif c r.hfjil fray 'n^iiryfAa'enmtH a Myry r'rrr ism httyd. 

Muter c a^ern atltud, drams y m&r artkosem ymfrrll a drr, 

Ond ymhob rfrjK fy rr^erff Wo mar 'Nghyitiftt'n gflfat fu- 

Mv bones an? made of slate And coal, my flesh of dearly-sold OJf;h,, 

In my veins run the floods that food the country of my birth 
h ewde's he^l, from my home have I gutne far boths the strOv 
Rut ;n «/ry part o i my body, still my Cymru calls lo me. 

Aird fvrfd yr WyJtJfa tymhrSt ftfg yn by fry;! i r m ffy^eii; 

Usm -irtif y.ti frmdiiwytiivn gdtfM gwU id Cymru ftmdigaid. 

Urtbtth dymurtof — nwi rhsid mrr defad, twv jfflirrjf fuid — 

Drm and dtHikh Muir, o't dir fy nhsii ar y fie byd da t’n ^eetwdd. 

N’t? more shall Snowdon's stormy sides be balm unto my sl^hl. 

Nor all the blessed land a i Wales, except In dreams of fight- 
Or.e thing t wish, for I'll need no rites nor headstone when 1 die; 

Only lay a piece of my fathers Land In the grave Where I shall lie. 

Ifl 











































Mt£> lifn [L'l'd'i'j 1 fv nnadsu yn anninyl i m, 

Gii-tfad beirdd it chatttorion cntrQgiSn 0 fn; 

Fi 9ZL'Ti>i rkyftlnT'fT, gurSodgsruTyr Jrn mud - 
1'rcs rydflydd cotta rant ?( Rtried- 
Ref: Ciz'.'iiti, gotiod, plridditfl uryf i in givltid 
Tt# moT yn fur i bur Hoff tan, 

O byiiwild yr hert htitit barhmit 

fSpokenj 

Th-c oid Land of my father is precious to me, 

Lind iW burdv and iutgws, famous rctaiowrwd men; 

Ets brave wamorv, true patriots. 

For freedom they lost Lh-cir blood. 

Land, land, E am true to my land. 

VVJ-ile the sea is a wall to the poire, dear country, 
O r mj»y thi; <ild lun^ua^e be foreverf 

[Repeat rdfi-iinl 



Em 



SPPn "% 

a . : . 

—f ,W=E 

—,— 

F#^ 

fH 


-^.1 

—*-* -- 1 L - 

j-. 

* *• 







Q *“ 0 ? C 

^-rrJ 3 tr*fffP 


£ 


j i j- i -i 


qm<A rivy - Wl-uyt, <3wla0- flflfwyr Tri "wd, Tip?, rityddyddoe - lia - uM * gwaod. 


G 

Eti 

s 

e 


p 


G 



G7 

Y-P 3 cr 

-r — i 

— 1 —i— 

=S 






—&■ - - 

* 



# 

{?■■ ■- 

Ir r~ 

-1 — - — 


t, 


o 


— 





;-t — 


Gwtstf, 1 Gnttdt flfaf - dtftt! wyf i'm gvdad. 
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bur fluff im®, O bydBpdd yr fi enisfH) bar- him! 


F<ir Lbur-r ttlw L-stnruit pmiltVUJ ice die Welsh, Just sing Lhc 
En^lEsth. Or ht! ter slitl, listen to Sfystery Assortment to 
Learn how tn pinnouru'e LL 
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Homebrew 


Word* & i&^ipyngM 

I j'lgti Ar;n E tusscy 
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HOMEBREW 


Woneha come along wilh me, there's SOmc-Lhing you should 5« 
Down yon.liar in that Little bir-diy hotter; 

Thar' 1 . Gramma's steading place, and I'Ll tell you to your face. 
The birds round them are aU the strangest colors, 
t-'rom f lyin' Lhrougb the steam that from the chimney streams 
And makes the Jjuns all ceund so woniirous-HineLLiri'. 

what has Gramma got a simmering in her pot? 

Wc3] now, only Gramma knows, and she's not tell in '’ 

cho- And we swear by that real homebrew, W do 
It's gnod for whatever might be ailin', 

Oh, what has Gramma got. a j simmering in her pH? 
Web now, only Gramma knows, and she's not tel Lin'! 

Ol' Jacob's cow Look sick, and none off thc-utd tricks 

Would gel her to give any mills; but one day 

Gramma was wand'rin' by, said "Vow jcV give this a try." 

And now cd' lies® gives cggpvOg GV'ry Sunday, 

(cho) 

Now Mae and JeSse Keane, Ihejf corn was small and lean; 
They knew they couldn't Last the winter down. 

I/rom jugs in both her hands. Gramma watered Jesse's land; 
There's stiLI few oSrt — but each ear weighs five pound! 

(diet) 


Them Eevenutfrs came, they reckoned Gramma was fair game. 
They sAW the ismoke and s me Lied that strong pee-yew] 

LTiey busted down the door, Cramma said, "You fellers ihm 
"Must need this— ahpm — kerhil soap worse than I do!" 

Leho) 

They bein' stubborn men, they came around Again; 

They marched into that cloud of SteiuO so righteous, 

Hut in a tittle while they came Out With funny sendee— 

And now we're gettin' orders from the White House— 

tcho) 

WeLL Gramma's old and wise; if you look into her eyes 
ft's tike she socs into ycr deepest soul. 

There's some say she's a witch, but Wt don't cAo. 1 A Stitch 
'Gause Gramma loves and biktSS Oirt of USUli, 
tcho ) 1 

^copyright t l TKfly Ann F-fussev 
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The Lover of Lord Eithras 


Word'S fit Music SScDpvTight 1995, 
Leiph Ann Hussey 



Lord Eithras lay In hi$ first sleep; 

In furs and linens. white slept he. 

About the dead hour of the night. 

There came to him a fair lady. 

"Q Lady" quoth Lord EiLhrasbold, 

"Will you ttfEL what your business be?" 
"O Man," said she, "in very truth, 

J 'My business- bene it is with thee" 


"O Lady/' quoth I ,ord Eithras then, 

"Will you not tell to me your name?" 

"A thousand names have i" quoth she, 

"Use what you wiU—-all are the game? 

She has drawn off her do thing fine 

And ta'en hint by the earth-brown band; 

Her flesh was pale as winter moon. 

Her thews as strong as any man's. 

She has drawn back the covers all, 

Upon her breast she's pulled him down; 

All in that soft and strong embrace, 

both joy and pain Lord Eithras found. 

"O Lady r laughed Lord Eithras then, 

"I fear that you have laid me low!" 

,j O Man," quoth she, *you have the strength; 
"Just once again before i go-" 

,J 0 Lady " groaned Lord Eithras then, 

'■'You'll have my life with these requests!" 

"Q Man/' quoth she, "in very truth, 

"1 d a intend to have no less!" 


Lord Eithras woke in sweat-beads bathed 
Just at the break of morninglide; 

He turned and threw' drenched linens back — 
And found a Sword lay by hisside. 



Ttna sang wn# (ns pin-4 hy u 
pracEJcsJ joke I played on 
someone la whom 3 once 
made a present or a sword 
(which almost backfired 
when he began slee-piEy in 
re LI over onto H,,.}, The onng. 
In turn. In^plr d. a series- rii' 
slants about Ihc sword- 
woman. Lhr™ of which were 
published In Fta nf osy Book 
ira^ulnc. fJn Mystery A?’ 
ijrfjTieni. ] slip In bebvecn 
Ilit- penultimate and Ural 
wws an arrangemmt Ear 
dulcimer of a Oral rate bj r 
Ccrvalac. 

The origins! at the picture on 
(his pa fl£. drawn by Wall Da¬ 
vis, aaMvmpuikd The publi¬ 
cation In >hntasy fiooJt 
(March "8SJ of the namesake 
alary Id this sang. 
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The Queen of Apple Isle Mu5tc ^ $ UMri ALl Ar sy ir fTrad 1 

er WiirdtiCajpyri^ht IWO r Leigh Ann Hussey 


Am 3 Am E>i Ant Q Em 



nctmtii uf her ■ dun, Tlw bwt USOV »e 4tE wa*dei». Eke*p*p fffr b> W*y quir-lw Imbth e-c Quwtn ®! Ap ■ pic !s« 


F5y I hr wooded bU jkI Htll 
By Ih<- hill [vth tflfial winding. 

By the f^Tie-haunwd mwing 

whnt i w>ng hys-J iVv. 

Whirr* |lw ritiJlJng HWl* BWMKfct. 

A &Nri]»e af ppJdten tpliivdebt 
StiHu the pnwnft ind ih blrtiihft 
pi the Qucvm etl Apf Jc U>- 


CJms, And! SftstJsh !«* evrf rt* her ihrJtf., 
ThWt whet live her r..v! her IlVdi-. 

The j U he£ tnc*wrjfM r 
the «taf h|ft£ b her vkitp. 

AU the rtfJstttii oi hef §jp*m. 


The bant they jsv lit wjnlmv 



Eln nyi £j|[* !&rfl) quilrr 

fium iheQiHvti ar AjjkStf htr. 


It it Ln llu jjenlhr t J wnlng, 

When. ih: twij^ht shjpiM. perwlvlng 
THj< i he wesnvJtii aye rr-jy we r 
dimming pvh ki tJup a mite; 

htiny ShtiL in i^unt ID gain U 

Sul fuwerdc ehtiLn it, 

Thi f h!«b«l b rvl pf prrattuie 
tjjlu] of the Qtieem til A pplp i*E* 


Ami Ion. thr u’„Kr^ tawherh Slnfl Anhuf mind. 3 the l*ie of Apple* 
m llr.d'IdJi. 1 lntntrd thr iLnW S chnMEmj rnwn Silly WL»I*S 

p-c-g re*, 

Itw vrtui praeEim^y a iQw^kwnorig already: I jii-.t mn^rd II jra 
a frw pHamt, 
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Words Music feupyrifrlrr 1W6, 
TiigJt rV»n HU-SSCy 


Mi&katon it U. Almi Mater 


KIrSt PUot,. Kiinlasy 
io iKl’ MESFA Ftlksdr-g ConK’M 


ftrK - hams sc-ss arc 
sail >wilri fcnd-nsi 
us. ft no jm>d s® 
losab Lh<i C i ,l,v inq 









































































Salur. Dame 


ftwdi and Gr.sii^h Words.. N-hisic £> copvr.ghL 1 98?, 
lx':gh Ar.rt Hussey (ground Hased on "End Thnwuis WStLiMhu") 
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'W?y Irn-n Ihni lee ■ Still_ innd Pd tw, To rock Cun Ihu itwiil a my_ hugs mould Cpe, To 




Sir j.' hot fur thu- wi iv* rin Shu 1 
grey-gmaii srta; 

On (hir v, hali/i mad I would ridfc! 

Fur sway front Ltw Kjo-still land f d go,, 
Tu rock cm Lht; swell' my leg* would go. 

To SHirtip down the dsseVs j:id never land inn' I 
.'d leave Willi the next hljjli tLdr^ 


So _»long for la plough (lie silt-roam rea 
iOhl iho grey^pwn ivii and the sky!) 

Forymir home, ■ dark with, thu ulin^jng ^pray, 

Arid i place an j louglmmcjcud Li'j.it tu weigh. 

[ see you would leave Lhe next gaud, clay 
As 1 sc-# grey-green in your styes. 

To live Sea- KaVuat Is j kn^, hard tu ul, 

Bui i'll leave soon as T 

For I'm tired of treading the ha rd «j rch down 
Among, larid.Jovin' v.Kii. whn hide in towns 
When Tempest and wind make Ehr breakers jxyund! 
A t». !K* ; th;i t j} mi Jife -nr ipr! 

With a will, wet wind On feed you r Mil. 

By the cut of a figured prow. 

You could jyi, my friend, in ihe Sead Taven 

To live the tho of free wlinK men, 

But you itnnwyou wil| pr-vor !»v il again— 

You must r -iay ever [ard-loeked now. 

These iTe the yokes fie hears in his head 
As t» wj lies by hirr.self *o shore, 

And the mumuraf (hi? dying tide, 
li rchtsw the war ihal he die*- inside, 

For wi lh tk> ship, here he ttjjhI abtdoj 
Verier uil. Twvipr liv^ mm more. 

Bur ;t||] you ran (Of, when the wind is high. 

The w-a in his grey-gyrem eyes. 

And ysiu know Sc 1 ' never really clmskS 
To hope that some day he'll be rckusodi 
To stride once again s-mas* rhe was! 

OW Th* grey-green arid the sVy l 
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WrttUifi. for si friend m the 5CA. tlmssoiia Iiac tnketi wi a life ind.- 
tunuJcnL Ihroajl,.. 





















































































She IS Grandmother t W 

Leigh Ann hfussev 
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^ £de te_ Grand - ■ mo- * ther She_ ra Grind-mo - ther. 




She is Gran toother, She ts Grandinother. 

She £s GraindmOf fcrr, Stif pi Gratis dm&her. 
She U the holt in the hollow hILL; 

SJu! is Grandmtthtr- 
3he is the onoitt not yet lIa*^ 

Sbf if GnfliitfftMMfr. 

She K ;ht> worJcLRg nl wjL and will; 

She ji Gmndmatber- 
She i$ the sight of satwJ spark: 

She iS Grandmother. 

She Ls GrjsndnsQithor, She ls Grandmother. 
She (j Grandmother, She is Grandmother. 

She 3s the Weaves o-f Destiny; 

She is Grandmother. 

She Ld the centre lm" the maze; 

She. iv Grandmother, 

She is Lire speaker of prophecy: 

Site is Grandmother. 

She is the sum of countless d ays; 

She is Grandmother. 

She ls Grandmother, She is CrandmoEhcr, 
She is Gm^rlm pffjf7, Sihe h Grandmother. 

She is the penduLum-'s celling swing; 

She is Grandmother. 

She is the stalk, the mne^ the dio; 

Sta Jf GrandmOlher- 

She i£ the daticc of traooo-;ouTneymg: 


5r!e i$ Grandmother. 

She Is a ho drum, the chant, the cry; 

She is Grandmother. 

She is Gran d mother, She is Grandmother. 

Stie ts Grandmother; is Grandmother. 

She is the path mto wombs dF su*no; 

is Grandmother. 

She is I he sybil, seeress, sarc; 

She is Grandmother. 

She is the hidden an d the shown; 

She is Grandmother, 

She is the hope and, threat 0: Age; 

She is Grandmother. 

5he is GrujidiiiocLer- Stir is Grandmother. 

SJu r ts- Grandmother. Siut is GjttrhJnicKJiea'. 

She is the truth,, for W« Of weaJ; 

She is CrOnd mother. 

She is the mirror of the SO*d; 

5fcr is Grandmother. 

She ie the word that wounds lo heal; 

Ste tS Grandmother. 

She i* the Tending that makes whole. 

She is Grandmother. 

She is GraLulmolher, She is Grandmother, 

She is Grdffdflfldfkrr.. She is Grandmother. 

Worft>)TaiytrtirO^ , T , i rtenfl", tl Vflti m^leiI |-hr?r.; 1 siren II wiLh 1111:5 a 
dnj-m. the plain type »lo and the i Ln iLc wtfpTnny- 
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Surfin' Aphrodite 
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Words & Mu jit ; *.vpyr-g.hT I '■*#>, 
Leigh Arid Hussey 
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I #35 oaletai kw <aya by tie wtoest**? w*wvs JEae - sr. 


Yi'mw I lev* aft my al’-aws iu3i t> roahf su--c id mi i wat 




I win eatchin rtume tajfS by rhe winr-tfork watvra Aigea ii, 

Ya tatow, I took off my shades, just to cake sure wbst E was awin' 
O.M I here in tShc wave* where :hu ju.jJi meet. 

And cumin with ^ntfi Iwiit^t, 

Wu Ihc hottest tilde surfer gjiE I over .uw. 

She WaUl'l fklLna luriiuurd, buL a gtajil stall. 

Sta didn't Wtur« b: kir::, a he .iwktl really >wvll. 

Yea she was bo it. Ln lh(SN r y<H s-hc came to Ufoout of Ita foam 
(Qkmoo) Surfm Aphrodite, wunciiJ: jK-uiitisc Itat you'll never 
gn hejmol 

WitLI, ^lw novor wiped out on the piarUMi ruw, if* true, 

SJw was jhaatjnthc tube like a goddess, that's taw we knew. 

Yea sJu! hru hang”'. Leo an tier shelled 1 pearl, 

Ttar goddrn dress*! like a airfep-girL 

And »ho wave* ju?t slid |m right up h> the beach. 

When everybody cmJwdtd round tar, she gate us all a smite, 
Wa knew we'd parry tartly tori lung, lung while. 

Ym she was bom in the mo, y« she earn* to Life nwil of tho turn. 
tQwo&oi Surfin' Aphrodite, wwta promise shut you'll never- 

go ho.TWVC'l 

Wct| it W4tn'l vie-ry long he Fora wr gut snrne attention; 

There wny polio? and blew Agent, and mein- that E can't even 
mcnlscm. 

Bui she ju-t turned un the charm and a Lulu rindnee. 

And won the titodia pined it* dime*. 

We hid Fun Jun fun in Ihst sjtsJ by the sea-blue waves. 



lilw gUVe LU Rood Vibrations, 

>tfti krsjw site -*l:l 

around. 

We're ganiu jo pm ifljan, 

Wi/ra gonna party da Wad 
And .ill live ul tar gods, now rhey went to 
got into the art. 

(OocoooJ But fin' AplumJiky woncha 

promisr tfiaf p™TI [levirr go bacfcF 


Mnw all i h# hip Idds-wtan they ga In Ita 
beach today, 

They leave all ttair boards in ttactowl 

whew Stay put >n Iasi May, 

On Ihclr fiberglass shells, 

yrah, they're rid in Ita 
was-ess. 

And Ihc goddess gives us 
WllolUTOf W\' ¥*, 

Arvd the world's biggesr 
bench party never will 
end nnw| 

Mow iicmes bring* 

the Bleaks, and Vesla 


tends the grill, 

Aivd Dionysos has j oooJor that’s always ewr-fiUod. 

Yuah, It's tontly Aid and everybody prays every Jjjr: 
ilOocrtonJ Surfln Aphrodih?, woncta pmiriMttal you 11 wyrr 

gp 'vra’i"! 
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Utidc's Gun 



US J-C Oljr&. 


tw lawn n blab* ShnB eirw, aikl Id fro CirrpS bah 


Me Mu cW. D3(id nol irorfc hand; "hc^ 


HiC tertTi nXl he btf ■ k-wt rh wOud «l lemu tn lift he'd m«lft r ftf - IWtjJh hii :hkq kid Ge-nia-dy. 

KJ-iftkSdi Oa-vd 


Tl cn Uxj rri'fi -n frit 


.^j, __, ._ —,__._I arc j-'iiktu’i «vi his tusrns rnndtid Iwd m , n 

brtwir .Jifta irtaee hhn wmi the yef iow tuibc of shamt;. and tnarbyT pr jhshI hu wa* rut sUi. Tha 


\t nof ms, flfajft w.1o? H net no a. iwwr 7 !f Sstn cn-lyfor my~ sslt t than wto am 1?^ 


f ant ml for my - &&>f, Ifr&n wto stia!i b& (cr fm? If nol me. tft&n '#**07 X nol rctf. vtfisrr? 


My ^nuicf3 llw wif 4 rL^hLeuuo span; he n-flJhwt tu yhnil tm Si.iIt+h - ! «. 

I Vn biitlrm^ sikis lid. liv'd in | n^u. I n it*' 1 (rft |u- iLtu Sr lk'ili+.il. 
Thvn lire mm* in iJurbTHjwn tihliir inpdn him wi^r (fwyuiiyw ImJv;ii <ir 
tlMBMv 

And rs*rr^T-j*frnjJ So we» :h* u&r.. ifc* Shield id David jvjJ* ■ it.in 

H* Mould JIIJI kv«Vi- Ihr life he'd IHiitc. dlhiiu^ll hlr- MilM fled OfllStliy.. 
TJimi Iho mm In block sl-..n» •CArtm iid tnlhfi cjrvpi basi hi:ii jwv 1 . 
H#m*i old. <«Jtl iMt Muti luhl; ".Ixu him v*r|v id ihsitkiw'fi. 

Hr djrtt hHlrvinjJ ("id bi Till I .Il r.l n-ll ■. 1 i , nViiJ\ L TOT 1 IA .i:id ,'ilK 


And ti5i« th» iw* it* nUothir hiibi th* umr,i rfiui 

I lu-v nijiwi LJuf IjWi, liniM "tpi-jk k.t Cod % bul who *0 Ilia £0 J I'HllI 

I j.iJl Mi Mi? 

Tli not sh* Cod of AvrihjiTi who «i orsirjriJTidi oa they halm dor=r r 
Fdf Scales Uht. hvei ■.hey'w taken, away., and ncjw-bui loldwr- cmy 
ha va inns. 

And m.hiltf liiL-mjnna- poLtic jjid jj^'joivh a should :u;]d Lika ptrw'r. 
Hut iuw lJ-Ji j la wikh kw for in, lo Safd yf. oil into Lieshv.v'rE, 
{rfioj 


|i iiii'i Kvn >JJi4 tlul Milk will nw Jitd oatc ppfiwMrtw iroswn Ja'ivn, 
ISui to i»y dow fJ«- whiEiwhlrtiiorr< ] esnnot woic UejI whed'* [era 
reuwt 

db<iy ^lrn I vdl j lixj up r Ino lopp Iti mjc- opnriMljnmt laid 
By diooi: wftio darod not ntc its Jo cot ur «d» »rouiii Joa Cnd r ¥ jutliro M*iL 
niiCxnd r lhal r.ur.ily nuyettapb. and Id my danh i'tfi bdupJ to^e 
Not L if ait for juibcc-. for I in Cifri'i ■-jytinr n;w' 

My fatlinT t s-Im’I rto rwnt. pm* pimlfoilvin, w|«'r.- I %hjlt bn. 

Mv liwli-. whgni fsunrttfif mat, l m Ks'in^, l :-,KjII ■*■». 

f-tlio) 


My dm Ls's dr.i!h SliIII !i?id; hk blond fl-idoniorijj odl ill dL-cl. 
Hue tju-i !i,iy Jj:ln t wh-.iiH' in- lIimJ bi-lirVii^. Cod is junt. 


□avid rMnrm.l>rrpd [jipIIp- rich's '■‘id Hfgh Cimird" art j 7r.u?:h <I1T- 
Tmtnt, anti Ld hti mind. brLLnr snnij, I an-kn* hltra. ‘Wha:. w»n 1 Ik 
KK ijj lmu renuHohintd'i 1- Ito acnLlmrnL wim -i kiL DiLto: lUtc tlda 


My :iin ]i- Moot ba l > dUrei nw, my father bo Anv-ruu. 

My JadKT opered up i shap; cny undo pir.td the -1 Zaparah. 

My intSifr v-JInmJ Lo SJubbcs. ihuUirry unclt? nujihLil bn jiarvis:! ir.ib- 
Thr family tivicd from Mtrlttcauil ivas broktn by their diffrin^ gp*b. 
In lixb-'oven. ir. Lie mu!, j padu^a asrae. crojkotl 'From « KHcr.il' 
.My fa Iher (itok, m ihakirfi hard, all of hit. brVlifT's. Irff rn b*™| 

My '.mde » izru^gLod leytior Iho uzl he load ymnl in w«r 
My laiiuTlaicVinl is ha dwe-L pit tf»i n) l(-oi , aTyr liMlrrmn^ 

(Chef 


cfun 


!t nritl nir. I^rn wtui? tj mrf rtplv, Ivton? 

!} 1 « Aniy ft" J^ji ii j. - jn .'? 

If I asw naJ ftr rep*l?. In*" t'Sa nil I hr t/t np 1 ? 

If nl mi. lAi-n M? If riM tiOEil, Lin.--.' 
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TTie Witches Come Again 


Wn:Js it Music ^copyright 

Leigh Anti Hussey 



Qafi iii - nle 
is j] fl-ElTd A.nd 

scon w! ecd r The 

turn a. - way From 


‘.hose wfose hands shall 
cart- - lets - nets >vill 
lead to it* - *e ■ 


S. Whc-n 
ft. We 
7. So 


thougiil-ful 
el - der 
•haul ana 



stare) to ■ ge - thar 

ptm the win* Thai 

‘ml Hi laid And 

whoie-n-fras’ take. Then 


wny. 

toal. 

peace. 


tsva, When 
■gco-a; Though 


■a b<Hir J & wcdi be 
at Ihe OeU live* 
ta/s - no] bp do ■ 


proved 

on, 

5 lrov ifrl 




■way. And 
hwl; Grtial 
€H$a; Our 
■fy, Anri 

in m weJ 
chjngg -5 borne y ■ 
pai ■ bihrcm ffi fc»«r 
hwK now rt jys !dt 



1""' 9 — 

peace aro pen - ty 
'one wj.s lost wilh 
dance the cir - de 

ara- die nJe, Tlion 

1 Ihoeo who d»<f. "Tie 
as of ckd: That 





















M /i SfH jJffflWJl. VHg 1W <yd f.'jAingi. ■rWfl rTTJ tondiig. iwi .ins UciMrg, Wh am 'ighlrwig. ah am gkr*nsg 


I sing the verses and ehortjsts In the following order: 

VI. Cl 
V3. Cl 
V3. Cl 

V4, ca. C2. C2 
V3, Cl 
V6 h V7. C2 

and then get the audience to slug C2 ad InjfiniEiJjn while I Improvise a descan L on "We are Ihe 
Witches Come Again", You can hear how it gpae on f fomebn'w. 
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l^icRo&acciou 


Encouraged by the success of filksong books in general, and desiring that those who 
wisli access to the words and music of my songs should find it easy, I submit this book 
of my works to date. l f ve seen some of my stuff in f3lk books from other publishers 
{NESFA Hymnnl r The Old Gray Wassail Test) and have found myself wishing that 
more complete or correct versions were also floating around- Well, here they are. The 
next person I hear singing "Idath" in anything other than 5/4 will have their hands full 
of enraged songwriter. 

I haven't put the songs in categories, because there really aren't all that many (yet). 
This book contains songs inspired by fantasy and science fiction (some of it my own), 
songs about and for neo-Pagans, serious songs, silly songs, songs of myth and magic, 
and 50 forth- Anyway, J hope It's at least useful (1 really hope it's a smashing success). 

Now for the business end of tilings: people are welcomed, nay, encouraged, to sing the 
songs in this book in public. If you get any money for the performance. I'd like to at 
least hear about it, if not get a piece of it. I'd like to hear about it anyway, especially d 
it goes over well. People are requested, however, not to reprint any of the songs here¬ 
in without permission tn writing from the author (but I'm pretty reasonable to deal 
with, if you want something for a filk collection...). Thanks. 


This collection ©copyright 1990, Leigh Ann Hussey 
All Rights Reserved. 

[f you like this book and would like more copies, or a look at our catalog, or just to 
send a letter (praise ur complaint), please write to: 

Homebrewed Productions 
2140 ShattuckAve #2236 
Berkeley, CA 94704 
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Anthem of the College of Bards* Westria 
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The WasLrLa books ire by Diana L. Paxspn, who was 
jradous enough ho prim some of the words to Unis -anthem 
in one of them, Ti'ir WTrt4 Crystal* 

The Govctuuit between humans a rid nature Is one of the 
LhingS that -makes Westria. unique among ihe Other 
mostiV-bLojregtooa] realms oi pasr-Cataclysm America. 
ttjQCOgnltJoP, honour, arsd proper use of the four EIpiiiphh 
ire in :mportan.t part of this CdVOink 

Written in my eery be*t Coromon-Practicc harmony, 
just like they taught me in my own college music 
education „ <grin> 
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The Ballad of Idath's Ride 


W-unJi & Ml^lU ©CVpyriftht 103d. 

Leigh Ann Huirfy 



Firt bartiM UK itfli. flapf fmi *>vr cry! 
frp.vi rMvn T % foritf' and n.TLtfneto' loitr-ce, 
tty r< mpcfi'i ni igji J, iy Qvctn «f Wfht, 

By , r uiiJj.nv fl*"ic, by iidpi 

By Hi?. r >r jskT fand. by sSl'Urrf rf*fi WWWL 

8 y LMtr <ird jiCNr, iy W«d -and hpnf. 

Jpr «wif <\r ffl Jujtt: .End had t 

fi?r j.'J J7j rih'i J lFum^tt vou r avksU 


[L J s fifty swre fine wjrfl*rt at leuliiig In the haW, 

And thmrv w;4 av<‘ Lhc Land Ld.il h, llit CXstfo; of llwsm -ill; 
ATvd ifj fihy sen™ fimr warr»™ »» brave u* e'er weff Njtti. 
And them wu aye the Lnfd Edith, the wearer eF tlw ilOm- 


iIImsi m: !■■ r. by EMara L ffemusn fnr Ihr pentcr ttnuit5Uiie(f'j( pybltCAtton c4 Hv ntr.iy. 11/H4 


































And as ESlltV IfJftOd Jt [tip hishld, i wind blew wide She dour, 

[ha brigfol r.PSF nf that fair grbathuill was rnddettly rto ftluie. 

And tjp fhrir mx-a he kW ting Fln.‘i;l r like bdyidgof J bound, 

And dll fhflf fairies fifty scnnp worn Fraitn at the souasd. 

“Thu Hunt! Thh tlurttj" 1 the people cried. 'Oft, hUe yourselves jw.ny, 
Tnr Jinnf wJki pi abruiu thH, ni^hl shall live to wiv tht day, 
r Thc iloepie*! dead ffirth [hi? nighl, She rM-onrv\J hriur.di a>vii kc.-; 
'.Set Jlghl OOl darkness dn they viw, they kill far hi Hang's 

Li.:li)c 4 jp, loot up, ye IvOrci JcLith: the fine** an.' Oil die hi I 

Thonigji* is falling ne'er to rise, :he ra wn Mrs Its Fill. 

i.tsoSt dxjv.n, toot diiwn, ye Lunl idoih. il« pound give* foirfli is* de-pd. 

The ancient fm-tmEd take up arms, tlw jlrniSsinan at their 

Co forth, go forlh, ye ie^d Ldath: the lightning tend t the sly 
Furih^' wnii'vn! bill their irudEsn yut*. you must npr ride, or dw! 

So up Ibun ruse tliO Lord ldath, W* bright Made at his 

With taitd black Itwrse aivd bra-w blaek hem., ali with she Hunl k> ride.. 




Tlw jHrfc'n*'*- '.wirifd in weaves iro-und the Joamu 1 #, horses' fectl 
They rose up in a marinjj lidit, ail ijLelcas, Jell lild Jloca. 

Thev rode Ihmugh j|] ■ Im - Jario-oi-nc rigid, wish Lord Sdath ix-hind, 

like wr.:riri iri; clouds, li ke d hVrfniUfW, lit* sparks upon thcw'rrJ. 

And Sfi farter fly, my <;tsJlior,pittmijgyi your hirari mUM b-r&ik! 

Aivi Up thev whfrtod like rwistinp; U-avL^dusSfuL-tKilS in Lheif Wilke. 

At lost their pare ir-Flamed hie heart, sheir wildne-is 1 ,| 3 * is eye; 

spurred jii* steed, and it hlj Lip* hk handed ham nude cry. 

The anLltred HilrtLCf hinxd his hr»d fil'd stopped their wild camJt. 

Behind Ida fcallwrcd mast he said, "Ndw wha: is t!u- T hear?' 

“A si ranger's- hens his sounded fere/ she Hunt [and cried, 

"And I^jincwhurt now WtUitil llw rank*, a rr-PFial m»ndrx^ ridifJ"' 


Sf.i forth, lIh.ii wont (ho Lord ldath, his challenge-calk'd OUt loud, 

And bared his blade and shouted fekdtt, dr*pitf that nHxtingcrnvrd: 
*Staiul frillh r -land JuriJi, Vc HonfL'.-d.Or» r ,ind fi5.hr wish rnnalnrw, 
"Sir r, Mm, am my pmuplfr'ilotd, with homssmtw my on-wn.“ 


■first tell mr what n3ud.ll bo Hie lerms," She Hunter said td him. 
Thas yv?u and your Wild Hunt "hatl spa TV my pL'upk; it ] tvin." 
Ths vdkv behiini tho ma-sk roplfrd, “And LF shaL you should dh*.. 
'J'hen you rr.urt nde behind the Hunt for ill esomJtyl" 


k l.i-^.ui i jcuuie ■ a fiLtiin--"' - JJ-inVd 
wlirie each pLisrcr wtai* a "«* tfiipir*- I h 
oj’je-ot my -cbipler^, I r ^iilo by ■ 

blmd bard on thu- tu sdbidv. »w,u »u\kih(! 
ifriip billad - th‘ ta-.l two 1 wrote dx 
cnuBbqirrtfrig “Lirfrk Up - ,g lit Th:. Forth ", fw 
itw -f pine dha^i hx 

Li'rti J !h>Air:M. will, hnw itxiii having 
Jur wl mk; ■|::f)-v Sil IF.r «leijr CUTS IMHt. with 
^ Mi*' rnnri> ii-tw-*. The whole-billad wji ftin- 
Hh«l SlHf eh* «isy, and Thu Ridir^ at 
Ujih", published In haitlasy Asoi, X>c™lyr 
I i'i-S, wui onyiiri! puhliibed it^ry. 

So roivyou lorm*, 


They JciUj^ht Wdh jsid bind and hnm wbiln darkness ubixJ and swelled. 

And ttwry blow W.s.v matchy^ upnn the o™ Shat at hud dealt: 

Dytw-;th the risir^of the uj-n, ihu H ontiif wj& struck down, 

And Jdath nxikoff ihu -iasV to sw tlidl the Ucc lhcro was his-nwn. 

J J‘hey never raised 3 jnotntd fd-r hitn, (or the body never ksmid. 

Bui when the shadow eiF thr honLs Ls h^Forv you on slie ^.syuiuJ, 

Add whan shjf wind ,-rir 5 high and wild, and (bfkrline IlidcSTOUT piUh. 

1st trfbih ilwn dra w yc out yen* sivord, and gwt Ik* 1 w (I Wath- 


CvropyREht 1W54, Lei^h Ar,n Hussey 
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Bear's Sister 


Words & Music fficopyright 1990. 

Lt‘i|*h Ann Hussey 





Dl#st;rig and heakh, to WReh o - ih?r^ ta llvu____ ttieir livw: sa- Crmjdy, 


k'i mj kj nu jfii, ill 'if*., he ye ye eh i^i eh. 


The Gold Star 
[5 the boar oF the East 
is the line, Ls flic path 
lo Lite worlds above, 

SS power. 

She is ns me and the knowing 
of life's flow Add ebb 
It? find blessing and heidtr 
Iq leach others to live 
their lives ijcrcdlv, 

Ida r\a nn rid rjj. ai ye. hey* ye th elr eh, 


Tlv pnvwr v)na pf Lh* sham an ran Ranvalk 
iTbl L'!o JV.i ‘ropHe, ei m.ir.tiii.L L r.iJL'jii' I 
l*i«d 1 !I part vn KK-iiridinnvi.nl and In -parT 
Oil pacific tlcul hmctf iuUit cdSoics. Hit 
tSory Is in 111s (Jiucpnibcr '■£?] of 

On^crl M-UJivSUto- 

TiW erfiale and 1 hi 1 jKlUalnnlp araLc urr 
!:• ''od nn a ftuaikiul l Ari&bf U 31 l Mint 1.1 ml 
I hiiviianu Tcu^in:li itcuiiaiiJ. File. 

iaiknciu, nnd die drum .-,re ad fLc 
itW pts (if flhnmanlc Lmsrcc Indue: Ion; t!hx: 
Othn-1"-1 Imp Ixhmpj Min^, wtiu.li Lhia. u. Yci. 
lLc kwt von* i 9 3wnw U'-e nt^ jh , 
laid rix-rc Hi iw- WJ1II m nuirfr fnr It. If-I 
the chm-Wt, On what I dn t twine.: Improvise. 
Yflkl iljuuU be in Uwhttf ty Awe. npyraiv... 

[ SlriJ 11 will! fliily a (Jnjrm nrvnni pa ulmcri I, 
brjUnfl cn live ilrat. LhlnJ. fvlaflh AliJ *Wh 
bcals 61 dieii Ch.-ivin. 


The ttnowm &car 
is th e bear oF the isoutEi. 
is the dance, is flue pa; h 
30 the mjrLds outside- 
She is power, 

She is wit and the will 
TO shfp over the line 
lotweak JiwftTold toons 
to Show others 5ht> ways 
where fto limits are. 

/tfa nu ira Tta ita, (i ye, heye yt fir eto ch 


* 

































:is the bear of the west. 

Is Uvs darkness, the path 
to the world s below. 

She is power. 

Shu* is death and die daring 
to go beyond death 
to pess. through without tea r 
to Iced others to realm s 
where the vision waits. 

,Va ltd na mr tjj. ai yo, hewt ye eh rn th. 

The White Star 

Is the bear of I he north, 

Lh the firmer. Is the path 
to the worlds Within, 

She is powtf, 

She i'S strength and the silence 
ai ga thering storm 
to release in dean mgo 
to give others the pLacc 
where their rm Ls met. 

M* n,i its rid hj, si ye, hi.'yt: Tf£ ch eh eh. 

The Great Hear 
is the bear m (he center, 
is my sister, myself 
i am Sear's Sister, 
i adti pdmv! 

In the uncdlain light, 
who is da ndng betore you? 

A -woman, a boaf? 

Here is risk, here is danger, 
draw near if you darel 
E IcrC is pain, here in healing, 
be tried Ln ihi* fire! 

Hero is fate, hep? is changing, 
dance inward this gyre! 

I Lere Is power of your own; 
it will prove _yrnj before 
if beftmtes y«,w and m become 
ai] this and more, 

jVk hj ru na nj, ji w. keye ye eh eh eh- 
/ sm flear's lifter 1 t am Hear'* Ssieri 


41990 Leigh Ann Hussey 



Bc«r Mother, a Hanta hc-^MS fconta I pw in I hi- VatlOnxI Mu^niS 

nf CiLTLiiii. 
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Burning Times 


tVwds it ©copyright I'pSS, 

Leigh Anti l Lusmv 



Ear!' ^nd all Her ctiil - dren need os, lor 


ntf* (hfl Burn - ing TTmas? 


A w gei off ycz duff' socijj caltuSalfd Lo arrger a few people and maic though iful 
■mil moie people. Written in rr?b-pons« to the Charlie Murphy tong of lh.e same 
rtaiue. as well as Wicnm opinions J hoar voiced ftsiriy often. ■■ 
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BURNING TIMES 


t he songs are sung to rouse our anger, of martyred witches gone to the fires. 

But what is served by righteous singing, when all we do is stew in our ire? 

Nine million dead in four hundred years; more in that time simply died of disease. 
Why do we dwell on tong-passed dead when we am alive in times like thtse? 

Rise up. Witches, throw off your masks 
And tease frying guilt for ancient crimes; 

Earth and all her children need us, 

For all face now the Burning Times, 

In the fate of that hostile power, how did the old knowledge Stay alive? 

How have we stilt a Craft to practise? Qur ancestors knew how to fight and survival 
How do we honour our blessed dead? Slavery threatens us all but few! 

We must teach their cunning ways; everyone needs the skills Ihcy knew. 

cho' Rise up. Witches, gather your strength. 

And let your power spread ;md climb; 

Earth and all her children need us, 

For all face now the Burning Times, 

I'll not cast off science's works — Witches all forces to Will can bend- 
m not accuse, for war and waste, some patriarchy of faceless Men, 

Men do not east Use only votes; women alone do not demonstrate. 

Rather than shut out half the race, who, if not we, will change that state? 
fdiol 

I will not blame a Fa L tier's Church — blame and guilt arc Their tools, not mine. 

And even in the shuls and churches, allies there will I seek, and find' 

I will not answer hate with fear; nor with a smug, cheek-burning love; 

1 will not answer hate with rage; by sLrength alone, will 1 not be moved! 

Ccho) 

1 will not hide in my sacred grove — the factories and cities yet ring me about, 

I will not climb my Ivory tower — the real world exists though I shut it out 
I will not work for Church nor State, who servo themselves while I hey serve us lies. 
Nor cmlv for my Witchen kin, but for the family of all alive! 

(cho) 

So if rebellion means (o fight a State lost sight of why it w^s built, 

Tf heresy's to reject a Church that rules with force or Fear or guilt, 

Then let us all be rebels proud, and shameless heretics by creed! 

A tyrant's hand subjects the Earth — more heretic rebels are what She needs! 

(cho x2) 


©copyright l.eigh Ann Hussey 
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Word* it Musk ifVt ipyrtgh L 

I^Hgh Ann FTv 


Come Take My HajitJ 


SiQiw £ Freely [a capella.^ 


Ifeg^ggBsgSISIIll: 




'vl 11 <>l Tift 

by ihose 

Bland-log 

sto-fi. 

Me<H 

me m me 

From in a 

hdls and 

luam na 

JieldE, From Lha 

el - 

i«S t»Q (rtd 

p,lin aati sftaenn and 

dread and 

daalPr, Our 

Moth 

- vi askn no-l 

While 1 

breathe. 1 *1 r 

Sing my 

thanks; Whtfe t 

wa ! k. 

mi dance *1 


Meet 

mo 

Of] than 

Od Straight Track, ( am 

cefng in the Cod - dsns’ 

level 

From 

your 

root or 

rtom your loi', wgm yo ? j 

coma as tha people cama ol 

ord? 

Leave gultt i 1c ar bm- 

side Eha mad. D:mrro 

on In If - bar - 


While 

my 

hands have 

alnanglh £ skill, 1 Will 

make music ft Her 

praise 


Corns Iq Ifcn Cr-c'a 


m 


s 


























































The Covcq Meets Tonight Cthulhu in Great R'lyeh 

fto [he ttuwof; '■'The Lion Sleeps Tonight") CTo the Lure of; ‘Charlie on the MTA') 


(vamp? c-vu-he, yo e-viv-he, yo cvvo-'he, yo e-VD'ho, VO c* 
vu-Tit, yi> e-vo-ht, yo e -vo-he, yoe-vo-he) 

In the suburbs the pewefttL suburbs. 

The Ctwn mecss Lonighl.; 

In the suburbs,. tho cpiiet suburbs 
The Coven meets tonight. 

Kof: Uiiiiitiiohr i-o evoke! 

HiJ^h, iity darling, don't fear, my darling, 

TT.e Coven meets tonight; 

Sing, my darling, be gUd,. my darling. 

The Coven nice tonight- 

It. the living riKini, piles Pt clothing, 

The Coven meets tonight, 

On the bee* porch, lAlsearded clothing, 

The Coven meets Mn iglu ■ 

Draw the curtains and Sight Lho candles. 

The Coven mM-tS lonight: 

Draw the c-.rcl l j with To iff black-handled. 

The Coven meets loaatfjfrt- 

AU ihc cLraKiming won't wake the nejghbcift— 

The Cuvet, meats tonight 

That's them naremg around ihe find 

The Coven moats tonsght- 

Fiea*t, nuke musk, and dance and ying. 

The Co-veri moeLS tonight" 

Lvid and Lady arc in the rang. 

The Co-ten rota tonight- 

hi the suburbs. Lhe woods and cities. 

The Coven meets tonighl: 

I will ;^n them and end This Jmy, 

TheC&v'en meets tonight 


©copyright 1939, Leigh Ann Hu-v^y 


Let !hd tdl you the Story Of a grid ramad Cthulhu 
On ih.it dreadful and fateful day: 

He put hi*, tenlacfos in curlers, look a biibyn S^oop-Era, 

an d lay down in Crvat R'I yets. 

A?id a-iJf hf mrt rtluTn. t nl( yes yea bet .'jcTf return, 
kV:ih Iht (.lifter CottH once spurned^ 

And fte m'JJ rule fereocr DL'fjftj he tnttkes from dreaming 
tie's the g\>d they sdv a-'J-Ti return. 

Did Wilbur WltalcJy was a mighty strange fellow 
but his brother was stranger stltl 
And it was mighty fsvtiy hmv ihcy vanished ettcr 
that weird rile up on Lbc hill- 
And Lfji'i* ihty CW 7 tfiurn, oho ytu het they J tl ref Jtm 

for dominion srrFf fhrv yrurrt; 

An rJ ihry ft'iff urrilHc forever thru the $1 Wits- of Dunwich 
With Ihr ged they *ay anil return. 

Them foSks up in Snfttmpu fch got peculiar habits 
but they swim real good, I hear. 

AnJ when they gei older, well they go ail grEwn 
and in Lhe MM they disappear. 

And aud they fW return, oh ye* you tmoiL' they'i! rriaru 
'CacJJT they Jj'n'J liJtT its, jjnf dumedt 
And they tnil jAjfthff .ijnrply thru the stress 4*/ Pun*- 
mouth 

With the jfnJ r^iey say trrPP return. 

Now Abdul al-Harred says, ^Thal ie no: dead 
which can rtcfnal lie. 

’'And With strange COnt, - "J-.f Neereromitvfl, 

'even death may die.' 

And xi/f 4f ran nrttdnt, hi* minimf here he'H tttu*n 
As feal inrtt^SiRc they iern — 

~Phrtx!m mgtar ■’U'V Cthulhu K'lytk 
ffe's Jhc s.cd liry say a -ill rdurn. 

In iorbiddtihi K\^-S we read of Mill more beings 
ait bid-tempered, old, -and unfair: 

A-v ou r Mythos gets higher ind out SAN gets tower, * 
wt «e Them most cv'rywhw- 
AnJ itPI thru ever rdurn? tvV hope they'll nevtr return 
M Iht CounlernprUs a'f latr*;. 

AnJ cur pilstiti fingrri -rab* the Eider 
AjJjrwSf fftr god they uy soiif rtlurn." 


fl3cnpyrig>ir 199U r Lfigh Ann Hussey 

'or, for thow! Who d Wi r t play the game. 'With our knowi- 
edge growing and our sanity shrinking" 
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The Engineer 


Words & Music ®copyn£jit 19B5, 
Luij’h Ann HunMJ 



mil ™inrt bar* 
nighi m*i kricwn Ir.e -s 
»td J - ra - nus 
(Sum - v, Pi ■ a » 


Gain, I snow, For 
rame: tar years, And 
QMiSd rtjl ou; And 
I** Sr like w«, And 


sun stand jrllj It 
tqii! Sn 

m migH'ieid, WNi 
Vi - hin§ &#fit Us 


count-l^? «£un - lora, 
Pil ■ to :S ptf - 
rr.x - <!ttn (f«inj iird 


a'J at my 
ait cd my nyis-SH 
nil vl n y rna£-!ii 
si Ol my mb; Tu 

□ £4JE D 


mefc ra rL-iijh. hgl 
- isn lfli n g ■ 1*5 
ayes a - bovs She 
sbePs-erf 'Scry HI 


toa - -fSfi ■ w*d, By 
gijynd fl kxK, By 
a ■ no ■ sphere, By 
aenk ?h.i> Klara, By 


s»n rihur'dik shwl 
sign sutler leak shad 
$iqn ether IctK ohit 
;rcr wwldswe a$ aha 


yanea II stand andlha 
56 - la - 3C0003 ll 

probes II push &m te 
£bt ill lent* and 


hrrn ■ gus — My 
s«ii on walcti— My 
peroelhe veJ— My 
space 11 aJirlnlc— And 


suns' lea 

Both 

free 

and 

firnd 

l^hls 

=IU.tlt - 

SK 

Tbey 

J1 - S3,_ 


0 * 

Kf - 

amt 

like 

an - ffllV 

tears. 

And 

» * iy; 

And 

wii 

ol 

Nep - 

lore 

lit - i? 

sngw; 

Th« 

ny-nWJfl 

v-sy 

eaed 

-eti 

be 

•n 

Jn - vl;u' 

akloo; 

Not 


dor il actio mes and 

&mi ■ 

plx 

drhiiLnu Can 

no - 

uer 

ur 

'orounb Ipr 

eroiea and 

mar - vale 

rfe - 

brt 

1ST 

Can 

no - 

Vflf 

bt* 

enough ler 

e'e jdart 

aigfiTa and 

tan ■ 

of* 

flieha 

Can 

np - 

■■w 

bu 

Eincijr|h Id 

h - mrt'a 

bnd e# 

A ■ 

ny 

tad 

Can 

np 

var 

to 

inCurm IKr 


1 

nova toon 

1 

set 

3-nd 

rHa 

aa - 

mand Ami 

is 

nal 

more 

(Air, 

ff*jh 

- Vf 

Mum' 

Lfl - 

mi ■ 

ways- 

h#B, 

ww 

Dm 

Mo ' 

bu 

Iffi 

iUS 

KJWhT 


I'eed Ihsar 


In 

^Bb-vbE 

emn 

rountf. 

Nor 

bo..rd 

b IilteI 

am 

1 woo 

KC 

3u 

ntir ■ a ■ 

di?s 

WQ 

may 

col 

mOa ■ 


Trta - 

i-’j'e i™ves such 05 

Ti ■ Inrc 

hnd 

Bu 

9 - srt 

Jme 


wen - 

dw 

at 

4id 

Sat - 

mm* rinejf 

■r-i 

my ■ Ale ^ 


Be 

long now 

arp 

Ih* 

In.in 

!b 

made. 

And 

rad . 

id's rufritt 

HCiTJ 

'earned lo r»ad, 

Du 


Inspired l:y Daiidtn Lu rum's mchuii; up [jusi«iL^yv 
GUi*jejw] of Hit- *.r-J ii.trrnoi'avr.SIy rorrfM-r sr-rri- 
cirdt Ll 1 be bulk in Lbairambd y^'ir* , 




























































The Goddess Done Left Me 


tVyrtU .^'npen^Ei! ■ 9®, 

Ltfigh Ann Hiissjy 



I u.'wd Eci be a pflWeffiil pfieOeiK 
.i!■ ar(rp* j nd -,['■_■!La 1 wik toim-.. 

I ip.'.v- a, prat dftubic-whdnuiiy with my LrlftEY uJuBUTty. 
£|-.:t !lw dj-y iTm Ktrip-y a Bssp. 

5ft p w izwl\hji.*r kifl (ft llw pi per. 

And tell fi .m Eft pLiy i tlftiijnt. 

Cjujff ihft-GftdtLiss Kji jkI Lil me iSnn*. 

And. rtiy laffrtitf ewd:*'* ill. ipn-ht. 

Yto the tJftdxlofti dan* !rft m* arvi I'm feeling bFur, 
bft turbucep pl*j'# pour m* 
tw nothin' la do 'caune my [funugti 

With the Cr^rui nsd ’he .Maid ard (he Mutlier. 

When Ihc CdddftSft wan aimlin^ Lpn 
Bari then ! tud mvenem plenty, 

.'aid JseNlurji much nuttensd "cJm*e ] w&t* nn my jptfWf 
Mu-re bueitfs ihtn Doreen VaJior.ift. 

Ekrt nflW Jliy tfV Maiden'?- Tef-lifed me, 

And lh« hieklea rumri y«t lo l?e tin? 

And my Tan* and [ CHinj they ^ust Ltrepon pnrjehin^ 
Thit E wan'l set! the Caddet-t- i^in <-snJJfsr 

Ye* th« CTcKfileha dure left die jrul I'm fceelinj; btLie. 

5o barieep phrase paur me ana l her; 


f»( nothin' !« do 'hiik my boncyrrwn'i llsw^jh 

W’hh t!he Cum# iivj ih# Maid and ita Mollwr 

Sft pmjr me another wiiur c™?>? 

Whtk E iIkKi fnr IheppdMJ Eime-i I hid. 

I'Jt d^kiV 'lil E p a?ul. <i r "til ihay [h mw ry j.w mil — 

SiV. V4 know 1 rhl T d-iiff I'm! hi ! i Kidt 

Tiw bacVoep- !cok«- kipd i Famili i r — 

[ It"* ihft*e m h® hue... i Htn!) 

E m fecIJn," irnirh brttcr 1 Ef Stw wrnUi to (Si. W: 

I suddenly don't ihink I tttt ,. 

¥ts the Oddd*** done lc*t me, till them is. the b™h» 

'Cl me h's true sheVi Rfilp aid brrwd, 

[hit with all EhV PF«ii|im fit n nrKtypal Fftrcm^. (iHiih. b-ih.vh^.1 
D'l! [ait iuw-lo mate lEci wlih the fVd. 

Yin the (jodJrtl done left me, hur I'm frelin?; ct.k. P 
'Ciuwit Iwkt Elio El bn't q eri*|i- 
&p theamplwrK jnd dear off tin; flcmr, ] r ll 
Ek pfliil’jte’oEn' fer Pkwny^mr 
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Green rmn tic 


Words * Music ©cnpyrigtil 

I JL'-ij'hi Ann Hunwy 
Em 



&HiDC£: AKiB 



rrw^&d on a - ny man _ is a pfi ■ Ofld. of dwt Hot - ned &ia‘ &ann - man ■ *Ja... 


Inspired by Charles DcLint's buu!s df the Kimt name. To hew how il should 
te^lly sound, listen lo Lt on "I InsriebTtW', My fii'St Rock pies&— 








































































Grceamialk 


Stroke of midnigH stowing ,ii Hie L-mtinVads. 

Li^fii o:' moon whiter* mj-rfpfe* like bon*; 

Fifkrwiftd blowa, shredding ragged rtauds. 
fn sht darkness jjtwd ilins worlds unknown. 

You who Stfl rut where tw rriers nrr 1 Inin, 

3y your eyes you will be uridgrwr 

Acr lliose branches,. Swljjijsg irr the moonlight, 

Os the andlere of the Homtd One? 

GieohmatHJe! Who in you? What is your myatony? 
Crwnsnanilel l calf you! Take shuw and come to mol 
L spoken. to thjz chords of tin* cl torus] 
l ji~r iJ\e storm fhaf fcoutt the land; 

I an (fur h| ’-i idc of hidden iciyi; 
f am f-fl-r Holly avd the mk; 
t J7*t the Jii»nfrr amt the jmy: 

! m the lord of slit# amt Evjf.' 
if dm the sltyet a,nd the skitt; 
l am r he Wadi of sacrifice: 

J il7Tf! ffer Hood JM Jhvfs all pain. 

in i ho da ppkd twilight of the nalwonds, 

All around litre's the working of Ilk's Eire 1 . 

5omL‘t3'Jitfl; , s caUinpg, Kjcncihfng If arousing, 
h inning to j blsae She sivcof desire 

You who rtaud ht-nr. suddenly sfiaketh, 

Ijy vnur ca m ynu will be u ndOrtO; 

Are those fcrwKra whistling through ihe burak, 

Oi the piping of the Hnn^rt <Jne? 

GfCerrmiJitVl 1 rail ynu I Til basic yourorslary! 

Creenmantle! We‘31 dance here if you will ■cornu iu me! 
J iTTTI fAc ii»bj iJwf nrudtf the n-evidr; 

J am the MB# i'h nwry throat; 
t am the try and the grape; 

I am the lard of non and goat; 

I an the hevff in lirwk JH-i lain; 
t jus ike rapture and the fright; 

I jrn Lhz fint lord tif the Junor: 
r am the 'Tjrnir upon lht height. 

lr. the eincle raised Ln eldiwf time. 

Made by unknown hands in unknown ways, 

[n the grbive when? ancient I revs are hallowed, 

U a gateway to anoil'.ti/ place. 

You-who stand, whore sorpcrl path 1 - an» L-m^sin^ 

By your compass you will be undone. 

For 'has site, unmarked on any map, 

U 4 prisrin-Li of the Honiid Onel 
Lirmimaniln.,. 

1 arr. the. fuzrrr snd the seed; 

1 EJ 1 C rkf Stpmr beside the trick; 
j am the. bearded aead.i nf gri i it; 
t an: the leaf an d. branch ar .J hark; 

] on the lord of hirr& ar.d hoar: 

I tfiH the EduetbAifr* on the mound; 
i (TJ*t Ihe pulse of mmHarnTf hturt; 
i am \he Home and holy ground. 

Grwnmu ntk! I nail you 1 Antlered in majesty! 

Crt.i:nina.nE)id Wt'U foist hero if you wUJ come bn m*l 


He Ls old as the oldest gnosis; 

Ho is change ami Hurvio* what chdi^c K-blls; 

Ho Is fnxi and cmtioi be fettered, 
f-'orhis nab« is hU dwelling-place Is "All “ 

You m hu'd stahd and IbUsK. llw oyta of sccrolS. 

By the bonfire of your heart J 1is done; 

Ford. It well wits willing and wilh loving,. 

And prepare to n'-wl bln? Homed Old 
CrHinmcntlr... 

T cm J.Kc sji’.’nirn in the proJ; 

J an the tArirmer of b he m££d'. 

! am f'W har?t and tire tsti; 

I flftf f^c wtriT i'p i'‘;e reed: 

I am the speaker of the tune; 

I am Jfci* coraelt on set; 
t Jn J he. itL'OiU'ti'td JKif rcbOTii 
l ;m i.hi; rider of f.Hc TrW. 

Cwcncnantte- I call you! By tlond and *inne jh^ tnvl 
Grecnmantlef T call you! Take shape and come tu tnel 
Grt-tncnunLljcl 1 call you! By flaiuc and slorm -.n^l«?! 

Crwnmanty I rail you! Tito *bjpo and rnme tn mo] 

Ocopyrighl 1983, Levgei jinn f In vey 



Mask trrmi MlasijaicpiaiiAj'jll'jn.'. r 750 Cf, 
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Harper David 


Wards & Music ©copyright I 9S& 
L**ij*h Atui Hussey 



An 


a 


=pi 


Migh.ty was King Ea - b- non. 


-—"Q 


* * 


iwlh in Y,n[ n,nrJ rrn ■ 


CSn' 


Sul his 



cho:.Harper David, come and ploy. 

Drive the demons of the dark away, 

With your music shield hs rotortf, 

Gladden hearts with Sacred sound! 

Mighty was King Solomon, both in wit and magic's lone, 

But hss thirst the art to learn, front Ids father came before, 

(cho) 

Lowly sheep or lofty king, David played for either one; 

Grimmest wolf or evil thing, David played and it was gone. 
fcho) 

When at last the king's will brake, rage to murder maddened Saul; 

David harping foiled the strokc r strayed the Spear into Ihe wall, 
(cho) 

David danced the Ark before, though it did the proud annoy; 

"1 will merry make/' he Swore, "for the One who gives me ■□yJ" 
(cho) 

Down the ages rings the song, David plays his magic yet; 

Though the centuries be long, he does not his folk Forget. 

(cho) 



David, fft'Efl Ur- Grttnaflf fimlanj, OTTw 
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Those In need who Djv id cad, he shall help them .is he may; 

Those who would have joy befall. to them shall he come and play, 
teho) 

Once we hid from blackshirt doom—David's spirit then we called; 

In they came, but silent tunes strived them from the hollow wall, 
fcho) 

When th# trouble o'er us sweeps, when our rights and lives we'd lose. 
By your pow'r your people keep free to worship ,rs they choose. 

(chol 

Let us dance and merry be, to the sound of David's strings; 

None loves music more than he; he will answer ay we £iti£i 
(choxZ) 



Detail, rtf iktuh iJ OwWl kjf LVI 8-/W/90 
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do yousfeepv or do y&u G^arn Soft - nrts - iva in yotr chains? 


Wy'rt rhedio ar y tructh, yn trvr 'nr flatted jjE godind yt fejuT,- 
Ag kirarth i'm rynr/hi hrt? mjf f ettiiid yn brnddiui u. 

O Cymru pell! 4 gjywrft W* mat yn vfcr pin? chi? 

NVh 44 vysCvrth, nfv (t frtuMwydiwch yn ufudd i'ch antu.’yn chi? 

My CVCS I'jm tg the rising sun at \ walk along she sk&ttt; 

In Iong,ir.g for my imtivie Land my soul Is stricken sore. 

Oh distant Woles! do yon hoar your child who calls <g you in vain? 

Or dD you ilccp r or do you dream mubm ig&ive in your chains? 

Girn£uthyu.'yd fesgym a la a Ji'ror, fy nghwaxi 0 diV gwerffta^t drivl, 
A Itif c r.hfjil fray 'n^iiryfAa'enmtH a Myry r'rrr ism httyd. 

Muter c a^ern atltud, drams y m&r artkosem ymfrrll a drr, 

Ond ymhob rfrjK fy rr^erff Wo mar 'Nghyitiftt'n gflfat fu- 

Mv bones an? made of slate And coal, my flesh of dearly-sold OJf;h,, 

In my veins run the floods that food the country of my birth 
h ewde's he^l, from my home have I gutne far boths the strOv 
Rut ;n «/ry part o i my body, still my Cymru calls lo me. 

Aird fvrfd yr WyJtJfa tymhrSt ftfg yn by fry;! i r m ffy^eii; 

Usm -irtif y.ti frmdiiwytiivn gdtfM gwU id Cymru ftmdigaid. 

Urtbtth dymurtof — nwi rhsid mrr defad, twv jfflirrjf fuid — 

Drm and dtHikh Muir, o't dir fy nhsii ar y fie byd da t’n ^eetwdd. 

N’t? more shall Snowdon's stormy sides be balm unto my sl^hl. 

Nor all the blessed land a i Wales, except In dreams of fight- 
Or.e thing t wish, for I'll need no rites nor headstone when 1 die; 

Only lay a piece of my fathers Land In the grave Where I shall lie. 

Ifl 











































Mt£> lifn [L'l'd'i'j 1 fv nnadsu yn anninyl i m, 

Gii-tfad beirdd it chatttorion cntrQgiSn 0 fn; 

Fi 9ZL'Ti>i rkyftlnT'fT, gurSodgsruTyr Jrn mud - 
1'rcs rydflydd cotta rant ?( Rtried- 
Ref: Ciz'.'iiti, gotiod, plridditfl uryf i in givltid 
Tt# moT yn fur i bur Hoff tan, 

O byiiwild yr hert htitit barhmit 

fSpokenj 

Th-c oid Land of my father is precious to me, 

Lind iW burdv and iutgws, famous rctaiowrwd men; 

Ets brave wamorv, true patriots. 

For freedom they lost Lh-cir blood. 

Land, land, E am true to my land. 

VVJ-ile the sea is a wall to the poire, dear country, 
O r mj»y thi; <ild lun^ua^e be foreverf 

[Repeat rdfi-iinl 
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Gwtstf, 1 Gnttdt flfaf - dtftt! wyf i'm gvdad. 

Cm C D C 


7m iMpr yn hr } 
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3C 


33=1* 
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bur fluff im®, O bydBpdd yr fi enisfH) bar- him! 


F<ir Lbur-r ttlw L-stnruit pmiltVUJ ice die Welsh, Just sing Lhc 
En^lEsth. Or ht! ter slitl, listen to Sfystery Assortment to 
Learn how tn pinnouru'e LL 


13 

















































































































Homebrew 


Word* & i&^ipyngM 

I j'lgti Ar;n E tusscy 
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HOMEBREW 


Woneha come along wilh me, there's SOmc-Lhing you should 5« 
Down yon.liar in that Little bir-diy hotter; 

Thar' 1 . Gramma's steading place, and I'Ll tell you to your face. 
The birds round them are aU the strangest colors, 
t-'rom f lyin' Lhrougb the steam that from the chimney streams 
And makes the Jjuns all ceund so woniirous-HineLLiri'. 

what has Gramma got a simmering in her pot? 

Wc3] now, only Gramma knows, and she's not tell in '’ 

cho- And we swear by that real homebrew, W do 
It's gnod for whatever might be ailin', 

Oh, what has Gramma got. a j simmering in her pH? 
Web now, only Gramma knows, and she's not tel Lin'! 

Ol' Jacob's cow Look sick, and none off thc-utd tricks 

Would gel her to give any mills; but one day 

Gramma was wand'rin' by, said "Vow jcV give this a try." 

And now cd' lies® gives cggpvOg GV'ry Sunday, 

(cho) 

Now Mae and JeSse Keane, Ihejf corn was small and lean; 
They knew they couldn't Last the winter down. 

I/rom jugs in both her hands. Gramma watered Jesse's land; 
There's stiLI few oSrt — but each ear weighs five pound! 

(diet) 


Them Eevenutfrs came, they reckoned Gramma was fair game. 
They sAW the ismoke and s me Lied that strong pee-yew] 

LTiey busted down the door, Cramma said, "You fellers ihm 
"Must need this—ahpm— kerhil soap worse than I do!" 

Leho) 

They bein' stubborn men, they came around Again; 

They marched into that cloud of SteiuO so righteous, 

Hut in a tittle while they came Out With funny sendee— 

And now we're gettin' orders from the White House— 

tcho) 

WeLL Gramma's old and wise; if you look into her eyes 
ft's tike she socs into ycr deepest soul. 

There's some say she's a witch, but Wt don't cAo. 1 A Stitch 
'Gause Gramma loves and biktSS Oirt of USUli, 
tcho ) 1 

^copyright t l TKfly Ann F-fussev 
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The Lover of Lord Eithras 


Word'S fit Music SScDpvTight 1995, 
Leiph Ann Hussey 



Lord Eithras lay In hi$ first sleep; 

In furs and linens. white slept he. 

About the dead hour of the night. 

There came to him a fair lady. 

"Q Lady" quoth Lord EiLhrasbold, 

"Will you ttfEL what your business be?" 
"O Man," said she, "in very truth, 

J 'My business- bene it is with thee" 


"O Lady/' quoth I ,ord Eithras then, 

"Will you not tell to me your name?" 

"A thousand names have i" quoth she, 

"Use what you wiU—-all are the game? 

She has drawn off her do thing fine 

And ta'en hint by the earth-brown band; 

Her flesh was pale as winter moon. 

Her thews as strong as any man's. 

She has drawn back the covers all, 

Upon her breast she's pulled him down; 

All in that soft and strong embrace, 

both joy and pain Lord Eithras found. 

"O Lady r laughed Lord Eithras then, 

"I fear that you have laid me low!" 

,j O Man," quoth she, *you have the strength; 
"Just once again before i go-" 

,J 0 Lady " groaned Lord Eithras then, 

'■'You'll have my life with these requests!" 

"Q Man/' quoth she, "in very truth, 

"1 d a intend to have no less!" 


Lord Eithras woke in sweat-beads bathed 
Just at the break of morninglide; 

He turned and threw' drenched linens back — 
And found a Sword lay by hisside. 



Ttna sang wn# (ns pin -4 hy u 
pracEJcsJ joke I played on 
someone la whom 3 once 
made a present or a sword 
(which almost backfired 
when he began slee-piEy in 
re LI over onto H,,.}, The onng. 
In turn. In^plr d. a series- rii' 
slants about Ihc sword- 
woman. Lhr™ of which were 
published In Fta nf osy Book 
ira^ulnc. fJn Mystery A?’ 
ijrfjTieni. ] slip In bebvecn 
Ilit- penultimate and Ural 
wws an arrangemmt Ear 
dulcimer of a Oral rate bj r 
Ccrvalac. 

The origins! at the picture on 
(his pa fl£. drawn by Wall Da¬ 
vis, aaMvmpuikd The publi¬ 
cation In >hntasy fiooJt 
(March "8SJ of the namesake 
alary Id this sang. 
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The Queen of Apple Isle Mu5tc ^ $ UMri ALl Ar sy ir fTrad 1 

er WiirdtiCajpyri^ht IWO r Leigh Ann Hussey 


Am 3 Am E>i Ant Q Em 



nctmtii uf her ■ dun, Tlw bwt USOV »e 4tE wa*dei». Eke*p*p fffr b> W*y quir-lw Imbth e-c Quwtn ®! Ap ■ pic !s« 


F5y I hr wooded bU jkI Htll 
By Ih<- hill [vth tflfial winding. 

By the f^Tie-haunwd mwing 

whnt i w>ng hys-J iVv. 

Whirr* |lw ritiJlJng HWl* BWMKfct. 

A &Nri]»e af ppJdten tpliivdebt 
StiHu the pnwnft ind ih blrtiihft 
pi the Qucvm etl Apf Jc U>- 


CJms, And! SftstJsh !«* evrf rt* her ihrJtf., 
ThWt whet live her r..v! her IlVdi-. 

The j U he£ tnc*wrjfM r 
the «taf h|ft£ b her vkitp. 

AU the rtfJstttii oi hef §jp*m. 


The bant they jsv lit wjnlmv 



Eln nyi £j|[* !&rfl) quilrr 

fium iheQiHvti ar AjjkStf htr. 


It it Ln llu jjenlhr t J wnlng, 

When. ih: twij^ht shjpiM. perwlvlng 
THj< i he wesnvJtii aye rr-jy we r 
dimming pvh ki tJup a mite; 

htiny ShtiL in i^unt ID gain U 

Sul fuwerdc ehtiLn it, 

Thi f h!«b«l b rvl pf prrattuie 
tjjlu] of the Qtieem til A pplp i*E* 


Ami Ion. thr u’„Kr^ tawherh Slnfl Anhuf mind. 3 the l*ie of Apple* 
m llr.d'IdJi. 1 lntntrd thr iLnW S chnMEmj rnwn Silly WL»I*S 

p-c-g re*, 

Itw vrtui praeEim^y a iQw^kwnorig already: I jii-.t mn^rd II jra 
a frw pHamt, 
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Words Music feupyrifrlrr 1W6, 
TiigJt rV»n HU-SSCy 


Mi&katon it U. Almi Mater 


KIrSt PUot,. Kiinlasy 
io iKl’ MESFA Ftlksdr-g ConK’M 


ftrK - hams sc-ss arc 
sail >wilri fcnd-nsi 
us. ft no jm>d s® 
losab Lh<i C i ,l,v inq 









































































Salur. Dame 


ftwdi and Gr.sii^h Words.. N-hisic £> copvr.ghL 1 98?, 
lx':gh Ar.rt Hussey (ground Hased on "End Thnwuis WStLiMhu" ) 









































































ScaJiivcn 


Wnnds Music ifcnpyrL^h L 

Leigh Ann Hussey 
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'W?y Irn-n Ihni lee ■ Still_ innd Pd tw, To rock Cun Ihu itwiil a my_ hugs mould Cpe, To 




Sir j.' hot fur thu- wi iv* rin Shu 1 
grey-gmaii srta; 

On (hir v, hali/i mad I would ridfc! 

Fur sway front Ltw Kjo-still land f d go,, 
Tu rock cm Lht; swell' my leg* would go. 

To SHirtip down the dsseVs j:id never land inn' I 
.'d leave Willi the next hljjli tLdr^ 


So _»long for la plough (lie silt-roam rea 
iOhl iho grey^pwn ivii and the sky!) 

Forymir home, ■ dark with, thu ulin^jng ^pray, 

Arid i place an j louglmmcjcud Li'j.it tu weigh. 

[ see you would leave Lhe next gaud, clay 
As 1 sc-# grey-green in your styes. 

To live Sea- KaVuat Is j kn^, hard tu ul, 

Bui i'll leave soon as T 

For I'm tired of treading the ha rd «j rch down 
Among, larid.Jovin' v.Kii. whn hide in towns 
When Tempest and wind make Ehr breakers jxyund! 
A t». !K* ; th;i t j} mi Jife -nr ipr! 

With a will, wet wind On feed you r Mil. 

By the cut of a figured prow. 

You could jyi, my friend, in ihe Sead Taven 

To live the tho of free wlinK men, 

But you itnnwyou wil| pr-vor !»v il again— 

You must r -iay ever [ard-loeked now. 

These iTe the yokes fie hears in his head 
As t» wj lies by hirr.self *o shore, 

And the mumuraf (hi? dying tide, 
li rchtsw the war ihal he die*- inside, 

For wi lh tk> ship, here he ttjjhI abtdoj 
Verier uil. Twvipr liv^ mm more. 

Bur ;t||] you ran (Of, when the wind is high. 

The w-a in his grey-gyrem eyes. 

And ysiu know Sc 1 ' never really clmskS 
To hope that some day he'll be rckusodi 
To stride once again s-mas* rhe was! 

OW Th* grey-green arid the sVy l 
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WrttUifi. for si friend m the 5CA. tlmssoiia Iiac tnketi wi a life ind.- 
tunuJcnL Ihroajl,.. 





















































































She IS Grandmother t W 

Leigh Ann hfussev 
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^ £de te_ Grand - ■ mo- * ther She_ ra Grind-mo - ther. 




She is Gran toother, She ts Grandinother. 

She £s GraindmOf fcrr, Stif pi Gratis dm&her. 
She U the holt in the hollow hILL; 

SJu! is Grandmtthtr- 
3he is the onoitt not yet lIa*^ 

Sbf if GnfliitfftMMfr. 

She K ;ht> worJcLRg nl wjL and will; 

She ji Gmndmatber- 
She i$ the sight of satwJ spark: 

She iS Grandmother. 

She Ls GrjsndnsQithor, She ls Grandmother. 
She (j Grandmother, She is Grandmother. 

She 3s the Weaves o-f Destiny; 

She is Grandmother. 

She Ld the centre lm" the maze; 

She. iv Grandmother, 

She is Lire speaker of prophecy: 

Site is Grandmother. 

She is the sum of countless d ays; 

She is Grandmother. 

She ls Grandmother, She is CrandmoEhcr, 
She is Gm^rlm pffjf7, Sihe h Grandmother. 

She is the penduLum-'s celling swing; 

She is Grandmother. 

She is the stalk, the mne^ the dio; 

Sta Jf GrandmOlher- 

She i£ the daticc of traooo-;ouTneymg: 


5r!e i$ Grandmother. 

She Is a ho drum, the chant, the cry; 

She is Grandmother. 

She is Gran d mother, She is Grandmother. 

Stie ts Grandmother; is Grandmother. 

She is the path mto wombs dF su*no; 

is Grandmother. 

She is I he sybil, seeress, sarc; 

She is Grandmother. 

She is the hidden an d the shown; 

She is Grandmother, 

She is the hope and, threat 0: Age; 

She is Grandmother. 

5he is GrujidiiiocLer- Stir is Grandmother. 

SJu r ts- Grandmother. Siut is GjttrhJnicKJiea'. 

She is the truth,, for W« Of weaJ; 

She is CrOnd mother. 

She is the mirror of the SO*d; 

5fcr is Grandmother. 

She ie the word that wounds lo heal; 

Ste tS Grandmother. 

She i* the Tending that makes whole. 

She is Grandmother. 

She is GraLulmolher, She is Grandmother, 

She is Grdffdflfldfkrr.. She is Grandmother. 

Worft>)TaiytrtirO^ , T , i rtenfl", tl Vflti m^leiI |-hr?r.; 1 siren II wiLh 1111:5 a 
dnj-m. the plain type »lo and the i Ln iLc wtfpTnny- 
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Surfin' Aphrodite 

i 


Words & Mu jit ; *.vpyr-g.hT I '■*#>, 
Leigh Arid Hussey 


m 


G 


& 


' r r — 5 r - a 


I #35 oaletai kw <aya by tie wtoest**? w*wvs JEae - sr. 


Yi'mw I lev* aft my al’-aws iu3i t> roahf su--c id mi i wat 




I win eatchin rtume tajfS by rhe winr-tfork watvra Aigea ii, 

Ya tatow, I took off my shades, just to cake sure wbst E was awin' 
O.M I here in tShc wave* where :hu ju.jJi meet. 

And cumin with ^ntfi Iwiit^t, 

Wu Ihc hottest tilde surfer gjiE I over .uw. 

She WaUl'l fklLna luriiuurd, buL a gtajil stall. 

Sta didn't Wtur« b: kir::, a he .iwktl really >wvll. 

Yea she was bo it. Ln lh(SN r y<H s-hc came to Ufoout of Ita foam 
(Qkmoo) Surfm Aphrodite, wunciiJ: jK-uiitisc Itat you'll never 
gn hejmol 

WitLI, ^lw novor wiped out on the piarUMi ruw, if* true, 

SJw was jhaatjnthc tube like a goddess, that's taw we knew. 

Yea sJu! hru hang”'. Leo an tier shelled 1 pearl, 

Ttar goddrn dress*! like a airfep-girL 

And »ho wave* ju?t slid |m right up h> the beach. 

When everybody cmJwdtd round tar, she gate us all a smite, 
Wa knew we'd parry tartly tori lung, lung while. 

Ym she was bom in the mo, y« she earn* to Life nwil of tho turn. 
tQwo&oi Surfin' Aphrodite, wwta promise shut you'll never- 

go ho.TWVC'l 

Wct| it W4tn'l vie-ry long he Fora wr gut snrne attention; 

There wny polio? and blew Agent, and mein- that E can't even 
mcnlscm. 

Bui she ju-t turned un the charm and a Lulu rindnee. 

And won the titodia pined it* dime*. 

We hid Fun Jun fun in Ihst sjtsJ by the sea-blue waves. 



lilw gUVe LU Rood Vibrations, 

>tfti krsjw site -*l:l 

around. 

We're ganiu jo pm ifljan, 

Wi/ra gonna party da Wad 
And .ill live ul tar gods, now rhey went to 
got into the art. 

(OocoooJ But fin' AplumJiky woncha 

promisr tfiaf p™TI [levirr go bacfcF 


Mnw all i h# hip Idds-wtan they ga In Ita 
beach today, 

They leave all ttair boards in ttactowl 

whew Stay put >n Iasi May, 

On Ihclr fiberglass shells, 

yrah, they're rid in Ita 
was-ess. 

And Ihc goddess gives us 
WllolUTOf W\' ¥*, 

Arvd the world's biggesr 
bench party never will 
end nnw| 

Mow iicmes bring* 

the Bleaks, and Vesla 


tends the grill, 

Aivd Dionysos has j oooJor that’s always ewr-fiUod. 

Yuah, It's tontly Aid and everybody prays every Jjjr: 
ilOocrtonJ Surfln Aphrodih?, woncta pmiriMttal you 11 wyrr 

gp 'vra’i"! 
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Utidc's Gun 



US J-C Oljr&. 


tw lawn n blab* ShnB eirw, aikl Id fro CirrpS bah 


Me Mu cW. D3(id nol irorfc hand; "hc^ 


HiC tertTi nXl he btf ■ k-wt rh wOud «l lemu tn lift he'd m«lft r ftf - IWtjJh hii :hkq kid Ge-nia-dy. 

KJ-iftkSdi Oa-vd 


Tl cn Uxj rri'fi -n frit 


.^j,__, ._ —,__._ I arc j-'iiktu’i «vi his tusrns rnndtid Iwd m , n 

brtwir .Jifta irtaee hhn wmi the yef iow tuibc of shamt;. and tnarbyT pr jhshI hu wa* rut sUi. Tha 


\t nof ms, flfajft w.1o? H net no a. iwwr 7 !f Sstn cn-lyfor my~ sslt t than wto am 1?^ 


f ant ml for my - &&>f, Ifr&n wto stia!i b& (cr fm? If nol me. tft&n '#**07 X nol rctf. vtfisrr? 


My ^nuicf 3 llw wif 4 rL^hLeuuo span; he n-flJhwt tu yhnil tm Si.iIt+h - ! «. 

I Vn biitlrm^ sikis lid. liv'd in | n^u. I n it*' 1 (rft |u- iLtu Sr lk'ili+.il. 
Thvn lire mm* in iJurbTHjwn tihliir inpdn him wi^r (fwyuiiyw ImJv;ii <ir 
tlMBMv 

And rs*rr^T-j*frnjJ So we» :h* u&r.. ifc* Shield id David jvjJ* ■ it.in 

H* Mould JIIJI kv«Vi- Ihr life he'd IHiitc. dlhiiu^ll hlr- MilM fled OfllStliy.. 
TJimi Iho mm In block sl-..n» •CArtm iid tnlhfi cjrvpi basi hi:ii jwv 1 . 
H#m*i old. <«Jtl iMt Muti luhl; ".Ixu him v*r|v id ihsitkiw'fi. 

Hr djrtt hHlrvinjJ ("id bi Till I .Il r.l n-ll ■. 1 i , nViiJ\ L TOT 1IA .i:id ,'ilK 


And ti5i« th» iw* it* nUothir hiibi th* umr,i rfiui 

I lu-v nijiwi LJuf IjWi, liniM "tpi-jk k.t Cod % bul who*0 Ilia £0 J I'HllI 

I j.iJl Mi Mi? 

Tli not sh* Cod of AvrihjiTi who «i orsirjriJTidi oa they halm dor=r r 
Fdf Scales Uht. hvei ■.hey'w taken, away., and ncjw-bui loldwr- cmy 
ha va inns. 

And m.hiltf liiL-mjnna- poLtic jjid jj^'joivh a should :u;]d Lika ptrw'r. 
Hut iuw lJ-Ji j la wikh kw for in, lo Safd yf. oil into Lieshv.v'rE, 
{rfioj 


|i iiii'i Kvn >JJi4 tlul Milk will nw Jitd oatc ppfiwMrtw iroswn Ja'ivn, 
ISui to i»y dow fJ«- whiEiwhlrtiiorr< ] esnnot woic UejI whed'* [era 
reuwt 

db<iy ^lrn I vdl j lixj up r Ino lopp Iti mjc- opnriMljnmt laid 
By diooi: wftio darod not ntc its Jo cot ur «d» »rouiii Joa Cnd r ¥ jutliro M*iL 
niiCxnd r lhal r.ur.ily nuyettapb. and Id my danh i'tfi bdupJ to^e 
Not L if ait for juibcc-. for I in Cifri'i ■-jytinr n;w' 

My fatlinT t s-Im’I rto rwnt. pm* pimlfoilvin, w|«'r.- I %hjlt bn. 

Mv liwli-. whgni fsunrttfif mat, l m Ks'in^, l :-,KjII ■*■». 

f-tlio) 


My dm Ls's dr.i!h SliIII !i?id; hk blond fl-idoniorijj odl ill dL-cl. 
Hue tju-i !i,iy Jj:ln t wh-.iiH' in- lIimJ bi-lirVii^. Cod is junt. 


□avid rMnrm.l>rrpd [jipIIp- rich's '■‘id Hfgh Cimird" art j 7 r.u?:h <I 1 T- 
Tmtnt, anti Ld hti mind. brLLnr snnij, I an-kn* hltra. ‘Wha:. w»n 1 Ik 
KK ijj lmu renuHohintd'i 1- Ito acnLlmrnL wim -i kiL DiLto: lUtc tlda 


My :iin ]i- Moot ba l > dUrei nw, my father bo Anv-ruu. 

My JadKT opered up i shap; cny undo pir.td the -1 Zaparah. 

My intSifr v-JInmJ Lo SJubbcs. ihuUirry unclt? nujihLil bn jiarvis:! ir.ib- 
Thr family tivicd from Mtrlttcauil ivas broktn by their diffrin^ gp*b. 
In lixb-'oven. ir. Lie mu!, j padu^a asrae. crojkotl 'From « KHcr.il' 
.My fa Iher (itok, m ihakirfi hard, all of hit. brVlifT's. Irff rn b*™| 

My '.mde » izru^gLod leytior Iho uzl he load ymnl in w«r 
My laiiuTlaicVinl is ha dwe-L pit tf»i n) l(-oi , aTyr liMlrrmn^ 

(Chef 


cfun 


!t nritl nir. I^rn wtui? tj mrf rtplv, Ivton? 

!} 1 « Aniy ft" J^ji ii j. - jn .'? 

If I asw naJ ftr rep*l?. In*" t'Sa nil I hr t/t np 1 ? 

If nl mi. lAi-n M? If riM tiOEil, Lin.--.' 
































Itj ‘H "T 


TTie Witches Come Again 


Wn:Js it Music ^copyright 

Leigh Anti Hussey 



Qafi iii - nle 
is j] fl-ElTd A.nd 

scon w! ecd r The 

turn a. - way From 


‘.hose wfose hands shall 
cart- - lets - nets >vill 
lead to it * - *e ■ 


S. Whc-n 
ft. We 
7. So 


thougiil-ful 
el - der 
•haul ana 



stare) to ■ ge - thar 

ptm the win* Thai 

‘ml Hi laid And 

whoie-n-fras’ take. Then 


wny. 

toal. 

peace. 


tsva, When 
■gco-a; Though 


■a b<Hir J & wcdi be 
at Ihe OeU live* 
ta/s - no] bp do ■ 


proved 

on, 

5lrov ifrl 




■way. And 
hwl; Grtial 
€H$a; Our 
■fy, Anri 

in m weJ 
chjngg -5 borne y ■ 
pai ■ bihrcm ffi fc»«r 
hwK now rt jys !dt 



1""' 9 — 

peace aro pen - ty 
'one wj.s lost wilh 
dance the cir - de 

ara- die nJe, Tlion 

1 Ihoeo who d»<f. "Tie 
as of ckd: That 





















M /i SfH jJffflWJl. VHg 1W <yd f.'jAingi. ■rWfl rTTJ tondiig. iwi .ins UciMrg, Wh am 'ighlrwig. ah am gkr*nsg 


I sing the verses and ehortjsts In the following order: 

VI. Cl 
V3. Cl 
V3. Cl 

V4, ca. C2. C2 
V3, Cl 
V6 h V7. C2 

and then get the audience to slug C2 ad InjfiniEiJjn while I Improvise a descan L on "We are Ihe 
Witches Come Again", You can hear how it gpae on f fomebn'w. 
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